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CHAP. I. 

X PASSED along the lane I have described, 
without perceiving or being observed by 
a human being. The doors were shut, 
the window-shutters closed, and all was 
tsiiW as night. I reached the extremity 
of the lane unmolested. My pursuers^ 
if they immediately followed^ would 
know that the likelihood was small^ of 
my having in the interval, found shelter 
in this place ; and would proceed with- 
out hesitation, as I on my part was obli<- 
ged to do, from the end nearest to the 
prison to its furthest termination. 

VOL. III. B 



2 ADVENTURES OF 

The face of the country, in the spot 
to which I had thus opened myself a pas- 
sage, was rude and uncultivated. It 
was overgrown with brushwood and 
furze ; the soil was for the most part of 
a loose sand ; and the surface extremely 
irregular. I climbed a small eminence, 
and could perceive, not very remote in 
the distance, a few cottages thinly scat- 
tered. This prospect did not altogether 
please me; 1 conceived that my safety 
would, for the present, be extremely as- 
sisted, by keeping myself from the view 
of any human being. 

I therefore came down again into the 
valley, ^nd upon la careful .examination 
perceived that it \13as Interspersed with ca- 
vities, some deeper than otbei!s, but all 
of them so shallow^ as neither to be ca- 
pable of hiding a .majQ^ nor of exciting 
suspicion m places of possible conceal* 
ment. JVleajj^whil^ the day had but jurt 
bctgun lo d%w.n ; th^ ^ornin^ w^ lower* 
ing and dri^aly ; and, though the depth 
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of these caverns wa« of course well koowa 
to the neigbbouriug inhabitauts^ the sha* 
dows they cast were so black axid imp^* 
netrable, as might well have produce^ 
wider expectations in the mind of a stran- 
ger. Poor therefore as was the protect 
tion they were able to afford, I thought 
it right to have recource tP it for the mo- 
ment, as the best the emergency would 
supply. It was for my life ; wd, the greater 
was the jeopardy tp which it was exr 
posed, the more dear did that life seem to 
become to my aff^tions^ The recess I 
chose as most secure, was within little 
mcwe than a hundred yards of the end of 
the lane, and the extreme buildings of the 
town. 

I bad not stood, up in this manner two 
mipujtes, before I heard the sound of feet» 
and presefitly saw the ordinary turnkey 
and another pass the plajse of my retreat. 
Tb^ were so olofte to me that, if 1 had 
str^teh^d out my hand. I believe I could 
hay^^.^aught bold c^ their clc^tbes, witb-^ 

b2 
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out 80 much as changing my posture/ 
As no part of the (^erhanging earth in- 
tervened between me and them, I could 
see them entire, though the deepness of 
the shade rendered me almost complete- 
ly invisible. I heard them say to each 
other/ in tones of vehement asperity, 
Curse the rascal ! which , way can ^e be 
gone ? The reply was, Damn him ! I 
wish we had him but safe once again ! 
Never fear! rejoined the first, he can- 
not have above half a mile the start of 
us. They were presently out of hearing ; 
for, as to sights I dared not advance my 
body, so much as an inch, to look after 
them, lest I should be discovered by my 
pursuers in some other direction. From 
the very short time that elapsed, between 
my escape and the a{^earance of these 
men, I concluded that they had made 
their way through the same outlet as I 
had done, it being impossible that they 
could have had time to come, from the 
gate of the prison, and so round a comi^ 
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derable part of the town, as they must 
otherwise have done. , 
: I was so alarmed at. this instance of 
diligence on the part of the enemy, that, 
for some time, I scarcely ventured to pro- 
ceed an inch from my place of conceal- 
ment, or almost to change my posture. 
The morning, which had been bleak and 
drizzly, was succeeded by a day of heavy 
and incessant rain ; and the gli3omy state 
of the air and surrounding objects, to- 
gether with the extreme nearness of my 
prison, ahd a total want of food^ caused 
me to pass the hours in »no very agree- 
able sensations. This iliclemency of the 
weather however, which generated a feel- 
ing of stillness and solitude, encouraged 
me by degrees to change my retreat, for 
another of the same nature, but of some- 
what greater security. I hovered with 
little variation about a single spot, as long 
'as the sun continued above the horizon. 

Towards evening, the clouds began to 
Asperse, and the moon shone, as on the 
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pfd^^ding nighty in full brrghtneM; I 
had perceived no )^utdan cfeatcnre during 
the t^hele day, exdipt in the instance 
ifillr^ady mentioned. This had perhaps 
b^n owing to the nature of the day ; at 
all events I considered it as too ha2ard- 
cos an experiment, to venture frmn my 
hiding-place in so clear and fine a night. 
I was therefore obliged to wait for the 
setting of this luminary, which was not 
till near five o'clock in the morning. 
My only relief during this interval, was 
td ^llow myself to sink to the bottom 
of my cift^vem^ it being s<$arcely possible 
for me to continue any longer on my 
feet. H^re I fell into an interrupted 
and unrefreshing db^e) the donsequence 
of a laborious night, and a tedious, me- 
lancholy day ; though I rather s^u^t to 
avoid sle^p, which, eo-^operating with the 
coldness of the seasotti would l^nd more 
to injury than advantage^ 

The petiod of darknei^ls, whioh I had 
detdtinined to Us^ for th^ purpose of re- 



moTiDg to a greater diMawe from my 
l>ri80D, was, in its. wl^de duration^ some- 
thing less than three hours. When I 
rose from my seat, I was weak with hma- 
ger and fatigue, and, which was worse, I 
seemed, between the dampness of the pre*- 
oeding day, and the sharp, clear frost of 
the night, to have lost the command of 
my limbs. I stood up and shook myself; 
I leaned against the side of the hill, im- 
pdling in dtferent directions : the mus- 
cles of the extremities ; and at length re- 
covered in some degree the sense of feel- 
ing. This operation was attended with 
an inoredibk aching pain, and required 
no common shai*e of resolution to en- 
counter and prosecute it. Having quit- 
ted my retreat,' I at first advanced with 
weak and tottering steps ; but, as I pro- 
ceeded, increased my pace. The barren 
heath, which reached to the edge of the 
town, was, at least on this side, without a 
path; but the stars shone, and, guiding 
myself by them, I detettbiued to steer as 
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far as possible from the hateful scene where 
I had been so long confined. The line 
I pursued was of irregular surface, some- 
times obliging me to climb a steep ascent, 
and at others to go down into a dark and 
impenetrable delL I was often compel- 
led, by the dangerousness of the way, to 
deviate considerably from the direction 
I wished to pursue. In the mean time 
1 advanced with as much rapidity, as 
these and similar obstacles would permit 
me to do. The swiftness of the motion, 
and the thinness of the air, restored to me 
my alacrity. I forgot the inconveniences 
under which I laboured, and my mind 
became lively, spirited and enthusiastic. 
I had now reached the border of the 
heath, and entered upon what is usually 
termed the forest. Strange as it may 
seem, it is nevertheless true, that, in this 
conjuncture, exhausted with hunger, 
destitute of all provision for the future, 
and surrounded with the most alarming 
dangers, my mind suddenly became glotv-> 
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. ing> animated and cheerful. I thought 
that, by this time, the most formidable 
difficulties of my undertaking were sur- 
mounted ; and I could not belioTe that, 
after having effected so much, I should 
find any thing invincible in what remain- 
.ed to be done. I recollected the con- 
finement I had undergone, and the fate 
that had impended over me^ with horror. 
Never did man feel more vividly, than I 
felt at that moment, the sweets of liberty. 
Never did man more strenuously prefer 
poverty with independence^ to the arti- 
ficial/allurements of a life of slavery. I 
stretched forth my arms with rapture, I 
clapped my hands one upon the other, 
and exclaimed. Ah, this is indeed to be 
a man ! These wrists were lately galled 
with fetters ; all my motions, whether I 
rose up or sat down, were echoed to with 

.the clanking of chains ; I was tied down 
like a wild beast, and could not move 
but in a circle of a few feet in circum^ 
ference» Now I can run^ fleet as a grey- 
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hdUttd, and U»p like tti youtig roe upon 
^thti motititaiiis; Oh/ Godl (if God 
thi^ be that oondei^ceiidis fjo record the 
iMidy bi^titiglB of an tfnidduf heart) thou 
didy <^aDst ttU "(^ith what ddight a prisotb- 
efy jtidt bl*oke forth fnmi his dungeoM, 
hogs lh« I^Mings of new-found liberty ! 
Sitcred and indesc^ribable moment^ when 
m^ regains hid rights! But lately I 
held my life in jeopardy^ because one 
nlftti wais unprincipled enough td assert 
what he ktt6W to be false ; I was destined 
to suffbr toe early and inexorable death 
from the hands of others, because none 
of thettl had penetration enough to dis- 
tinguish frotn fateeihood, what I uttered 
with the entire conTietion of a full-fraught 
heftrt ! Strange, that men from age to 
age shMkld consent to hold their lives 
at the bireadi of aflMber, merely that 
each in his turn m^y* hare a- power of 
acting the t^fTttbit aCdordilig to law ! Oh, 
God! gi^e me poverty! shower upon 
mt km the imaginaiy hantships ivf JvO- 
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man life ! I will receive them all with 
thaalifuliiess. Torn me a prey to the 
wild beasts of the desert, so I be never 
again the victim of man, dressed in the 
gore-dripping robes of authority ! Suffer 
me at least to call life and the piirsuits of 
life my own ! Let me hold it at the mercy 
of elem^its, of the hunger of beasts or 
the revenge of barbarians, but not of the 
cold-blooded prudence of monopolists 
and kings ! ■ How enviable was the 
enthusiasm, which could thus furnish me 
with energy, in the midst of hunger, po- 
verty and universal desertion ! 

I had now walk^ at least six miles. 
At first I carefully avoided the habita- 
tions that lay in my way, and feared to 
be seen by any of the persons to whom 
they belonged, lest it should in any de- 
gree furnish a clue to the researches of 
my pursuars. As I wettt fotward, I 
conceived it migltt be fyroper to relax a 
part of my preMuti^U. At this time 
I percieived Mteral ^lemdns ^6mm^ oiit 






12 ADVBNTURBS OP 

« 

of a thicket close to me. I immediately 
<K)Dsidered this circumstance as rather 
favourable than the contrary. It was 
necessary for me to avoid entering any 
of the towns and villages in the vici- 
nity. It was however full time that I 
should procure for myself some species 
of refreshment, and by no means im- 
probable that these men might be in 
some way assisting to me in that respect. 
In my situation it appeared to me indif- 
ferent what might be their employment 
or profession. I had little to af^rehend 
from thieves, and I believed that they, 
as well as honest men, could not fail to 
have some compassion for a person under 
my circumstances. I therefore rather 
threw myself in their way, than avoided 
them. 

They were thieves. One of the com- 
pany cried out. Who goes there ? stand ! 
I accosted them, Gentlemen, said I, I 
am a poor traveller, almost— —While I 
spoke^ they came round me, -and he that 
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had first hailed me/ said. Damn me, tip 
us none of your palaver ; we have heard 
that story of a poor traveller any time 
these five years. Come, down with your 
dust ! let us see what you have got ! Sir, 
I replied, I have not a shilling in the 
world, and am more than half starved 
beside. Not a shilling ! answered my 
assailant, what, I suppose you are as poor 
as a thief ? But, if you have not money, 
you have clothes, and those you must 
resign. 

My clothes ! rejoined I with indigna- 
tion, you cannot desire such a thing. Is 
it not enough that I am penny less? I 
have been all night upon the open heath. 
It is now the second day that I hav^ not 
eaten a morsel of bread. Would you 
strip me naked to the weather in the 
midst of this depopulated forest ? No, 
no, you are men ! The same hatred of 
oppression, that arms you against the in- 
solence of wealth, will teach you to re- 
lieve those who are perishing like me» 
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* 

iPor God's sake, give me food ! do no strip 
me of the comfoirte I still possess ! 

While I uttered this apostrophe, the 
unpremeditated eloquence of sentiment, I 
could perceive by their gestures, though 
the day had not yet begun to dawn, that 
the feelings of one or two of the com- 
pany appeared to take my part The 
man, who had already undertaken to be 
their spokesman, perceived the same 
thing ; and, excited either by the bru- 
tality of his temper or the love of com- 
mand, hastened to anticipate the disgrace 
of a defeat. He brushed suddenly up 
to me, and by main force pushed me 
seveyitl feet fh>m the place where I stood. 
The shock I received drove me upon a 
second of the giang, not one of those who 
had listened to my expostulation ; and he 
TepesteA the brutality. My indigna- 
tion was strongly excited by this treat- 
jadent ; aftd^ after being thrust backward 
and fotward two or thi»e times in this 
Hummr^ i brakfi^ theough my assaikiiits, 
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and turned roand to defend myself* Thi^ 
first that advanced within tny reach, wai 
my original enemy. In the present mo* 
ment I listened to nothing but the dic- 
tates of passion, and I laid him at hin 
length on the earth. I was immediately 
assaili^d with sticks and bludgeons on all 
sides, and presently received a blow that 
almost deprived me of my senses. The 
man I had knocked d<dwn, was now upon 
his feet again, and aimed a strbke at me 
witli a cutlass as I fell', which took plae'e 
in a deep wound upou my neck and 
shoidder. He was going to repeat his 
blow. The two who had seemed to 
wav^ at first iu their animosity, afler^ 
wards appeared to me to join in the at«- 
tack, ui^ed either by animal sympathy, 
or the spirit of imitation. One of them 
seized the arm of the man who was go- 
ing to strike me a second time with his 
cutlass, and who would otherwise pro- 
bably have put an end to my existence. 
I could hear the words, Damn it, enough, 
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enough 1 that is too bad, Oines ! How 
so ? replied a second voice ; he will but 
pine here upon the forest, and die by 
inches: it will be an act of. charity to 
put him out of his pain. — It will be 
imagined that I was not uninterested in 
this sort of debate. I made an effort to 
speak ; my voice failed me. I stretched 
out one hand with a gesture of intreaty. 
You shall not strike, by Qod ! said one 
of the voices ; why should we be mur- 
derers ? — ^The side of forbearance at 
length prevailed. They therefore con- 
tented themselves with stripping me of 
my coat and waistcoat, and rolling me 
into a dry ditch. They then left me 
totally regardless of my distressed condi- 
tion, and the plentiful effusion of blood 
which streamed from my wound. 
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CHAP. 11. 

In this woeful situation, though ex- 
tremely weak, I was not deprived of 
sense. I tore my shirt from my naked 
body and endeavoured with some suc- 
cess^ to make of it a bandage to staunch 
the flowing of the blood. I then exerted 
myself to crawl up the side of the ditch. 
1 had scarcely effected the latter, when, 
with equal surprise and joy^ I perceived a 
man advancing at no great distance. I 
called for help as well as I could. The man 
came towards me with evident signs of 
conipassion^ and the appearance 1 eidbi- 
bited was indeed sufliciently calculated 
to excite it. I had no hat. My hair was 
dishevelled, and the ends of the locks clot- 
ted with blood. My shirt was wrapped 
about my neck and shoulders, and was 
plentifully stained with red. My body, 
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which was naked to my middle, was va-' 
negated with streams of blood ; nor had 
my lower garments, which were white, 
by any means escaped. 

For God's sake^ my good fellow ! said 
he with a tone of the greatest imaginable 
kindness, how came you thus ? and, say- 
ing this, he lifted me up, and set me 
on my feet. Can you stand? added he 
doubtfully. Oh, yes, very well, I re- 
plied. Having received this answer, he 
quitted me, and began to take off his 
own coat, that he might cover me from 
the cold. I had however overrated my 
strength^ and was no sooner left to niy- 
Mlf than I reeled, and fell almost at my 
length upon the ground. But I broke 
my fall by stretching out my sound arm, 
and again raised myself upon my knees. 
My benefactor now covered me, raised me, 
and, bidding me lean upon him, told me 
h^ would presently conduct me to a place 
where I should be taken care of. Courage 
is a cifiipricious property; and^ though 
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while t laid no one to depend updo but 
mjA^Ky I possessed a tnine of seemingly 
inexhaustible fortitude^ yet no sooner 
did I find this Unexpected sympathy on 
the part of another^ than my resolution 
appeared to givi way> and I felt ready 
to faitit. My charitable conductor per- 
ceived this, and every now and then en- 
couraged me, in a manner so cheerful, so 
good-humoured and benevolent^ equally 
free frbm the torture of droning expos- 
tulatiotti dnd the weakness of indulgence, 
that I thought myself under the condiict 
df kh angel rather than a man. I could 
pemeive that his behaviour had in it no- 
thing of boorishness, and that he was 
thoroughly imbued with the principles of 
aifectionate civility. 

We walked about three quarters of a 
mile, and that not towards the open, but 
the most uncouth and unfrequented part 
of 1^(6 foreM. We crossed a place which 
had onice been i^ knoat, but which was now 
ih some parti^ dry, and in others certain- 
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ed a little muddy and stagnated water. 
Within the inclosure of this moat, I could 
only discover a pile of ruins, and several 
walls, the upper part of which seemed to 
overhang their foundations, and to totter 
to their ruin. After having entered how- 
ever with my conductor through on arch- 
way, and passed along a winding pas- 
sage that was perfectly dark, we came to 
a stand. 

At the upper end of this passage was 
a door, which I was unable to perceive. 
My conductor knocked at the door, and 
was answered by a voice from within, 
wh^ch, for body and force, might have 
been the voice of a man, but with a sort 
of female sharpness and acidity, enquir- 
ing, Who is there ? . Satisfaction was no 
sooner given in this point, than I heard 
two bolts pushed back, and the door un- 
locked. The apartment opened, and 
we entered. The interior of this habita- 
tion by no means corresponded with the 
appearance of my protector, but on the 
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contrary wore the fietce of discomfort, care- 
lessness and dirt The only person I saw 
within was a woman, rather advanced in 
life, and whose person had I know not 
what of extraordinary and loathsome. 
Her eyes were red and blood-shot '; her 
hair was pendent in matted and shaggy 
tresses about her shoulders ; her com- 
plexion swarthy, and of the^ consistency 
of parchment ; her form spare, and her 
whole body^ her arms in particular, un- 
commonly vigorous and muscular. Not 
the milk of human kindness, but the fe- 
verous blood of savage ferocity, seemed 
to flow from her heart; and her whole 
figure suggested an idea of unmitigable 
energy, and an appetite gorged in male* 
volence. This ii^ernal Thalestris had 
no sooner cast her eyes upon us as we 
entered, than she exclaimed in a discord- 
ant and discontented voice^ What have 
we got here ? this is not one of our peo- 
{^e! My conductor, without answering 
this apostrophe, bade her push an easy 
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chair which stood in one corner, and set 
it directly before the fire. This she did 
with apparent reluctance, murmuringi Ah, 
you are at your old tricks ; I wonder 
what such folks as we have to do with 
charity ! It will be the ruip of us at last, 
I caa see that ! Hold your tongue, bel- 
dam ! said he, with a stern significance of 
manner, and fetch one of mv best shirts, 
a waistcoat and some dressings. Saying 
this, he at the same time put into her 
hand a small bunch of keys. In a word, 
he treated me with as much kindness as 
if he had been my father. He e:)[amined 
my wound, washed and dressed it ; at the 
same time that the old woman by his ex- 
press order prepared for me such nourish- 
ment, as he thought most suitable to my 
weak and lanugid condition. 

These operations were no pQpner com- 
f)leted, than niy beniefaptpr recommendr 
ed to me to retire to rest, apd prepara^ 
tions were mftkiqg for thiftt purpose, wh§|i 
.suddenly 9, trampling <pf feet wws^ hfiard. 
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(succeeded by a knock at the door. The 
old woman ^>ened the door with the 
same precautions as had been employed 
upon our arrival, and immediately six or 
seven persons tumultuously entered the 
apartment. Their appearance was dif- 
ferent, some having the air of mere rus- 
tics, and others that of a tarnished sort 
of gentry. All had a feature of bold- 
ness, inquietude and disorder, extremely 
unlike any thing I had before observed 
in such a group. But my astonishment 
was still increased, when upon a second 
glance I perceived something in the ge- 
neral air of sevet^l of them, and of one 
in particular^ that persuaded me they 
were the gmg fnom which I had just es- 
caped^ and this one the antagonist by 
whose adwosity I was so near leaving 
been fiaally <destmj^d I i^fiagiijied they 
had entered the hovel with a hiaistile in-* 
tention, that tny benefactor was upon the 
pei«t iG^ ibring Mibbed> and I probably 
murd^Ded. 
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This suspicion however was soon re- 
moved. They addressed my conductor 
with respect under the appellation of 
captain. They were boisterous and noi- 
sy in their remarks and exclamations, but 
their turbulence was tempered by a cer- 
tain deference to his opinion and autho- 
rity, I could observe in the person who 
had been my active opponent some awk- 
wardness and irresolution as he first per- 
ceived me, which he dismissed with a 
sort of eflfort, exclaiming, Who the devil 
is here? There was something in the 
tone of this apostrophe, that roused the 
attention of my protector. He looked 
at the speaker with a fixed and pene- 
trating glance, and then said, Nay, Gines, 
do you know ! Did you ever see the per- 
son before ! Curse it, Gines ! interrupted 
a third, you are damnably out of luck. 
They say dead men walk, and you see 
there is some truth in it. Truce with 
your impertinence, Jeckols ! replied my 
protector, this is no proper occasion for 
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a joke. Answer me, Gines, were you 
the cause of this young aian being left 
naked and wounded this bitter morning 
upon the forest? 

Mayhap I was. What then ? 

What provocation could induce you 
to so cruel a treatment ? 

, Provocation enough. He had no 
money. 

What, did you use him thus, without 
so much as being irritated by any resist* 
ance on his part ? 

Yes, he did resist. I only hustled him, 
and he had the impudence to strike me. 

Gines ! you are an incorrigible fellow. 

Pooh, what signifies what I am? You, 
with your compassion, and your fine feel- 
ings, will bring us all to the gallows. 

I have nothing to say to you ; I have 
no hopes of you ! Comrades, it is for 
you to decide upon the conduct of this 
man, as you think proper. You know 
how repeated his offences have been ; 
yott know what pains I have taken to 
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mend him. Our profession is the pro* 
fession of justice. [It is thus that the 
prejudices of iQen universally teach them 
to colour the most desperate cause to 
which they have determined to adhere.] 
We, who are thieves without a licence, 
are at open war with another set of men, 
TVho are thieves according to law. With 
such a cause then to bear us out, shall 
we stain it with cruelty, malice and re- 
venge? — A thief is, of course a man 
living among his equals ; I do not pre- 
tend therefore to assume any authority 
among you ; act as you think proper ; 
but, so far as relates to myself, I vote that 
Gines be expelled from among us as a 

disgrace to our society. 

This proposition seemed to meet the 
general sense. It was easy to perceive 
that the opinion of the rest coincided 
with that of their leader ; not withstand- 
ing whibh a few of them hesitated as to 
the conduct to be pursued. In thei mean 
time Gines muttered something inaswly 



and irresolute way, about taking care 
how they provoked him. This insinuatioa 
instantly roused the courage of my protec- 
tor, and hi^ eyes flashed with contempt. 
Rascal ! said he, do you menace us ? 
Do you, think we will be your slaves ? 
No, no, do your worst ! Go to the next 
justipe of the peace, and impeach us ; I 
can easily believe you are capable ef 
it. Sir, when we entered into this gang, 
we were not such fools as not to knonr 
that we entered upon a, service of danger. 
One of its dangers consists in the: trea- 
chery of fellows like you. But we did 
not enter at first to flinch now^ Did 
you believe that we would live in hourly 
fear, of you, tremble at your threats^ and 
comp^fuise, whenever you: should so 
plea^ with youri insdence ? Tbalwoiukl 
be a, blessed life; indeed ! I wouldratber 
see my. flesh tprn- piecemeal fiom^ my 
bones! G^yw! Id^yyou! Youdai^ 
Q^ dot it ! You diwej^not sacrifice these 
gf^liWt^fi^oA'mitoiy^^w^f^ and pMhh 
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yourself to all the world a traitor and a 
scouDdrel ! If you do, you will punish 
yourself, not us ! Begone ! 

The intrepidity of the leader commu- 
nicated itself to tho rest of the company . 
Gines easily saw, that there was no hope 
of bringing them over to a contrary sen- 
timent. After a short pause, he answer- 
ed, I did not mean — No, damn it ! I 
will not snivel neither. I was always 
ferue to my principles, and a friend to 
you all. But, since you are resolved to 
turn me out, why — good bye to you ! 

The expulsion of this man, produced a 
remarkable improvement in the whole 
gang. Those who were before inclined 
to humanity, assunied new energy, in pro- 
portion as they saw such sentiments like- 
ly to prevail. They had before suffered 
themselves to be overborne, by the bois- 
terous insolence of their antagonists ; but 
now they adopted, and with success, a dif- 
ferent conduct. Those who eiivied the 
ascendancy of their comrade; and there- 
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fore, imitated his conduct, began to he- 
sitate in their carrier. Stories were 
brought forward of the cruelty and bru- 
tality of GineSy both to men and animals, 
which had never before reached the ear 
of the leader. The stories I shall not 
repeat. They could excite only emo- 
tions of abhorrence and disgust, and 
some of them argued a mind of such a 
stretch of depravity, as to many readers 
would appear utterly incredible. And 
yet this man had his virtues. He yms 
enterprizing, persevering, and faithful. 

His removal was a considerable benefit 
to me. It would have been no small 
hardship to have been turned adrift im- 
mediately under my unfavourable circum- 
stances, with the additional disadvantage 
of the wound I had received ; and yet 
I could scarcely have ventured to remain 
under the same roof, with a man, to' 
whom my appearance was as a guilty 
conscience, perpetually reminding him 
of his own offence, and the counteraction 
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of his leMler. His profession aocliirtoiiiBd 
htm to a certain degree of indiffet^nce 
to consequences, and indulgence to the 
sallies of. passion; and he might easily 
have found his opportunity to insult or 
injure me, when I should have had no- 
thing, but my own debilitated exertions^ 
^ to protect me. 

Freed from this danger, I found my 
situation sufficiently fortunate for a man 
Wider my circumstances. It was attend- 
ed with all the advantages for conceal- 
ment my fondest imagination could have 
hoped ; and it was by no means dMti- 
tute of the benefits which aurise from 
kindness and humanity. Nothing conld 
be more unlike, than the thieves I had 

seen in jail, and the thieves of my 

new residence. The latter were geneiul- 
ly full of cheerfulness and merriment. 
They could expatiate freely wherever they 
thought proper. They conkl form plans 
and execute them. They consulted Ibeir 
inclinations^ They^ did not impose mpou 
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themselves the task^ as is too often 
the case in human society, « of seeming 
tacitly to approve that from which they 
suffered most ; or, which is worst, of 
persuading themselves that all the wrongs 
they su&red were right ; |;>ut were at 
open war with their oppressors. On the 
contrary, the imprisoned felons 1 had 
lately seen, were shut up like wild beasts 
in a cage, deprived of activity, and pal- 
sied with indolence. The occasional de« 
monstrations that still remaine4 of %|ir 
fdrmer enterprizing life, were tlie;4ilart8 
and convulsions of disease, not the me- 
ditated and consistent exertions of a mind 
in health. They had no more of hope, of 
project, of golden and animated dreams, 
but were reserved to the most dismal pro- 
spects, and forbidden to think upon any 
other topic. It is true, that these two 
scenes were parts of one whole^ the one 
the consummation^ the hourly to be ex- 
pected successor of the other. But the 
men I now saw^ were whdUy kmttentive 
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tothis^and in that respect appeared to hold 
no commerce with reflection or reason. 

r might in one view, as I have said, 
congratulate myself upon my present re- 
sidence ; it answered completely the pur- 
poses of concealment. It was the seat of 
merriment and hilarity ; but the hilarity 
that characterised it, produced no corre- 
spondent feelings in my bosom. The 
persons who composed this society, had 
each of them cast off all control from 
established principle ; their trade was ter- 
ror, and their constant object to elude 
the vigilance of the community. The in- 
fluence of these circumstances, was visible 
in their character. I found among them 
benevolence and kindness; they were 
strongly susceptible of emotions of gene- 
rosity. But, as their situation was pre- 
carious, their dispositions were propor- 
tionably fluctuating. Inured to the ani- 
mosity of their species, they were irri- 
table and passionate. Accustomed to 
exercise harshness towards the subject of 
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their depredations^ they did not always 
confine their briitality within that scope. 
They were habituated to consider wounds 
and bludgeons and stabbing, as the ob- 
vious mode of surmounting every diffi- 
culty. Uninvolvcd in the debilitating 
routine of human affairs, they frequently 
displayed an energy which, from every 
impartial observer, would have extorted 
veneration. Energy is perhaps of all 
qualities the most valuable; and a just 
political system would possess the means 
of extracting from it, thus circumstanced, 
its beneficial qualities, instead of consign- 
ing it, as now, to indiscriminate destruc- 
tion. We act like the chemist, who 
should reject the finest ore, and employ 
none but what was sufficiently debcused 
to fit it immediately for the vilest uses. 
But the energy of these men, such as I 
beheld it, was in the highest degree mis- 
applied, unassisted by liberal and enlight- 
tened views, and directed only to .' the 
most narrow and contemptible purposes.. 
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The residence I have been describing, 
migbtto many persons b^ve appeared at- 
tended with intolerable inconveniences. 
But, exclusively of its advantages as a 
fidd for speculation^ it was Elysium, com- 
pared with that from which I had just 

> escaped^ Displeasing company^ incom- 
modious apartments^ filthiness and riot, 
lost the circumstance by which they 
could most effectually disgust, when I 
wal( not compelled to remain with them. 
All' hardships I could patiently endure, 
in^comparison- witb th^ menace of a vio* 
lent and untimely death. There was 
nor suffering; that* I could not persuade 
mgwelf to OMsider as trivial , except that 

I witieh flowed from th^ tyranny^ the fri- 

I gidpreca^tioo'^; or the inhuman revengie 

I of my own species; 

^ My I recovery advanced in- the most 
favDuraUet memier. The attention^ axd 
kiiidti«s>of nqr protector were^ incessant, 
and the Test caught tbe^ spirit firom:« his 
exftiDi^i lHi^okklwomaaf:MrliD9iiperi 
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tended the household, still retained her 
animosity. She considered me as the 
cause of the expulsion of Gines from the 
fraternity; Gines had been the object of 
her particular partiality ; and, zealous 
as she was for the public concern, she 
thought an old and experienced sinnej* 
for a raw probationer but an ill exchange. 
Add to which, that her habits inclined 
her to moroseness and discontent^ and 
that persons of her complexion seem unr> 
able to exist, without some object upon 
which to employ the superfluity oi their 
gall. She lost no opportunity, upon the 
most trifling occasion^ of displaying her 
animosity ; and ever and anon eyed me 
with a furious glance of canine hunger 
for my destruction. Nothinjg was more 
evidently mortifying to her, than the pro- 
crastination of her malice ; nor could^she 
bear to think that a fierceness so gigan- 
tic and uncontrolable, should show itsellf 
in ncrf^hing more terrific, than the pigmy 
spiie of a chambennaid* i^or myself. 



:s» 



36 ADVENTtJRfiS OP 

I had been accustomed to the warfare of 
formidable adversaries, and the encounter 
of alarming dangers ; and what I saw 
of her spleen, had not power sufficient to 
disturb my tranquillity. 

As I recovered, I told my story, ex- 
cept so far as related to the detection of 
Mr. Falkland's eventful secret, to my 
protector. That particular I could not 
as yet prevail upon myself to disclose, 
even in a situation like this, which seem- 
ed to preclude the possibility of its being 
made use of to the disadvantage of my 
persecutor. My present auditor how- 
ever, whose habits of thinking were ex- 
tremely opposite to those of Mr. Forester, 
did not from the obscurity which flowed 
from this reserve, deduce any unfavour- 
able conclusion. His penetration was 
such, as to afford little room for an im- 
poster to hope to mislead him by a ficti- 
tious statement^ and he confided in that 
penetration. So confiding^ the simpli- 
city and integrity of my manner carried 
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C30iiviotion to his mind, and insured his 
good opinion and friendship. 

He listened to my story with eagerness^ 
and commented on the several parts as I 
related them. He said, that this was 
only one fresh instance of the tyranny 
and perfidiousness exercised by the pow^ 
erful members of the community, against 
those who were less privileged than them-* 
selves. Nothing could be more clears 
than their readiness to sacrilSce the hu^ 
man species at large, to their meanest in* 
terest or wildest caprice. Who that saw 
the situation in its true light, would wait 
till their oppressors thought fit to decree 
their destruction^ and not take arms in 
their defence while it was yet in their 
power? Which was most meritorious, 
the unresisting and dastardly submission 
of a slave, or the enterprise and gaUiantry 

of the man who ' dared to assert Jidi i 

• 

claims ? Since^ by the partial admiin^ ' 
tration of our laws^ innocence, 'when 
power was armed against ityibttd-nothiiig' 
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better to hope for than guilt, what man 
of true courage would fail to set these 
laws at defiance^ and, if he must suffer by 
their injustice, at least take care that he 
had first shown his contempt of their 
yoke ? For himself he should certainly 
never have embraced his present calling, 
had he not been stimulated to it by these 
cogent and irresistible reasons ; and he 
hoped, as experience had so forcibly 
brought a conviction of this sort to nay 
mind, that he should, for the future, have 
the happiness to associate me to his pur- 
suits.— *It will presently be seen with what 
event these hopes were attended. 

Numerous were the precautions, exer- 
cised by the gang of thieves with whom 
I now resided, to elude the vigilance of 
the satellites (^justice. It was one of 
their rules to commit nd depredittions, 
B*tA at a considerable distance frcMn the 
plAcid of thdr residence ; and Gines had 
tiadsgresaed this regullttimi, in the. at- 
%u^ to wfeich I w«s indebted for my 
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present asylum. After having possessed 
themselves of any booty, they took care^ 
in- the sight of the persons whom they 
had robbed, to pursue a route, as nearly 
as possible opposite to that which led to 
their true haunts. The appearance of 
their place of residence^ together with its 
environs, was peculiarly desolate audfor- 
Idrn> and it had the reputation of being 
hatinted. The old woman 1 have descri- 
bed, had long been its inhabitant, and 
was commonly supposed to be its only 
inhabitant ; and her person weU accord •* 
ed with thennral ideas of a witch. Her 
lodgers never went out or came in, but 
with the utmost circumspection, and 
generally by night. The lights which 
were occasionally seen, from various parts 
of her habitation, were, by the country 
people, regarded with horror as sup^- 
natural ; and, if the noise of revelry at 
any time saluted their ears, it was imagi- 
ned to proceed from a carnival of devils. 
With all these advantages, the thieves 
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did not venture to reside here but by itt* 
tervals : they frequently absented them- 
selves for months, and removed to a differ- 
ent part of the country. The old wo- 
man sometimes attended them in these 
transportations, and sometimes remain- 
ed ; but, in all cases, her decampment took 
place either sooner or later than theirs, 
so that the nicest observer couid scarcely 
have traced any connection between her^ 
re-appearance, and the alarms of de- 
predation that were frequently given ; 
and the festival of demons seemed, to the 
terrified rustics, indifferently to take place 
whether she were present or absent. 
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One day, while I continued in this 
situation, a circumstance occurred, which 
involuntarily attracted my attention. Two 
of our people had been sent to a town at 
some distance, for the purpose of procur- 
ing us the things of which we were in 
want. After having delivered these to 
our landlady, they retired to one corner 
of the room, and, one of them pulling a 
printed paper from his pocket, they mu- 
tually occupied themselves in examining 
its contents. I was sitting in an easy 
chair by the fire, being considerably bet- 
ter than I had been, though still in a 
weak and languid state. Haying read 
for a considerable time, they looked at 
me, and then at the paper, and then at 
me again. They then went out of the 
room together, as if to consult without 
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interruption upon something which that 
paper suggested to them. Some time 
after they returned ; and my protector, 
who had been absent upon the former 
occasion, entered the room at the same 
instant 

Captain ! said one of them with an air 
of pleasure^ look here ! we have found a 
prize ! I believe it as good as a bank- 
note of a hundred guineas. 

Mr. Raymond (that was his name) 
took the paper and read. He paused for 
a moment. He then crushed the paper 
in his hand ; and turning to the person 
from whom he had received it^ said, with 
the tone of a man confident in the suc- 
cess of his reasons, 

What use have you for these hundred 
guineas? Are you in want? Are you in 
distress? Can you be contented to pur- 
chase them at the price of treachery ? of 
violating the laws of hospitality? 

Faith, captain, I do not very well 
know. After having violated other laws 
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I do not see why we 8hoii}d be frtghteiied 
at an old saw. We pretend tq judge for 
ourselves^ and ought to be above shrink* 
Ing from a bugbear of a proverb. Beside^ 
this is a good deed^ and I should think no 
more harm of being the ruin of such a 
thief, than of getting my dinner. 
A thief! You talk of thieves ! — 
Not so fast, captain. God defend that 
I should say a word against thieving as a 
general occupation ! But one man steals 
in one way, and another in another. For 
my part, I go upon the highway, and 
lake from any stranger I meet, what it is 
a hundred to one he can very well spare. 
I see nothing to be found fault with in 
that. But I hav% as much conscience as 
another ilian. Because I lan^h at assizes 
and great wigs and the gallows, and be-^ 
cause I will not be frightened from an 
Innocent action, when the lawyers say m^ 
nay, does it follow that I am to have sL 
feilow-^fefeliiig for pilferers, and rascaHy 
servanjto,^ ititd people that have neither 
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justice nor principle ? No: I have too 
much respect for the trade, not to be a 
foe to interlopers, and people that so 
much the more deserve my hatred, be- 

# 

cause the world calls them by my name. 

You are wrong, Larkins! You cer- 
tainly ought not to employ against peo- 
ple that you hate, supposing your hatred 
to be reasonable, the instrumentality of 
that law which in your practice you defy. 
Be consistent. Either be the friend of 
the law, or its adversary. Depend upon it 
that, wherever there are laws at all, there 
will be laws against such people as you 
and me. Either therefore we all of us 
deserve the vengeance of the law, or. law 
is not the proper instrument for correct- 
ing the misdeeds of mankind. I tell you 
this, because I would fain have you 
aware, that an informer or a king's evi- 
dence, a man who takes advantBge of 
the confidence of another in order to be-, 
tray him, who sells the life of his neigh- 
bour for money, or coward-like, upon^ 
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any pretence, calls in the law to do that 
for him which he cannot or dares not 
do for himself, is the vilest of rascals. 
But in the present case, if your reasons 
were the best in the world, they do not 
apply. 

While Mr. Raymond was speaking 
the rest of the gang came into the room. 
He immediately turned to them and said. 

My friends, here is a piece of intelli- 
gence that Larkins has just brought in 
which with his leave I will lay before 
you. 

Then unfolding the paper he had 
received, he continued : This is the de- 
scription of a felon with the offer of a 
hundred guineas for his apprehension. 

Larkin picked it up at . By the 

time and other circumstances, but par- 
ticularly by the minute description of 
his person, there can be no doubt but the 
object of it is our young friend, whose 
life I was a while ago the instrument 
of saving. He U charged here with hav- 
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ing taken advantHige of the confidence of 
his patron and benefactor, to rob him of 
property to a large amount. Upon this 
charge he was committed to the county 
jail, from whence he made his escape 
about a fortnight ago, without venturing 
to stand bis trials a circumstance which is 
stated by the advertiser as tantamount to 
a confession of his guilt. 

My friends, I was acquainted with the 
{^rticulars of this story some time before. 
This lad l^t me into his history, at a time, 
that he could not possibly foresee that 
he should stand in need of that precau- 
tion as an antidote against danger. He 
is not guilty of what is laid to hischi^rge. 
Which of you is so ignorant as to sup^ 
; pose, that his escape is any confirma<- 
tion of his guilt ? Who ever thinks, when 
he is apprehended for trial, of his inno^ 
cence or guilt a^ b^ing at all material to 
the issue? WhQQver was fool enough to 
volunteer a trifil, wJUere those who are to 
decide^ thinly, tnpre of the horror of the 
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thing of which he is accused^ than whe^ 
ther he were the person that did it ; and 
where the nature of our motives is to be 
collected from a set of ignorant witnessies, 
that no wise man would trust' for a fair 
I'epresentation of the most indifferent aci- 
fion of his life ? 

The poor lad's story is a long one, and 
I will not trouble you with it now. But 
from that story it is as clear as the day 
thaj;, because he wished to leave the ser- 
vice of his master, because he had been 
perhaps a little too inquisitive in his 
master's concerns, and because, as I sus- 
pect, he had been trusted with some im- 
portant secrets, his master conceived an,.; 
antipathy against him. The antipathy 
gradually proceeded to such a length, as 
>o induce the master to forge this vile ac- 
cusation. He seemed willing to hang the 
lad out of the way, rather than suffer 
hioi to go where he pleases, or get beyond 
Uie reach of his power. Williams has tofd 
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me the story with such ingeneousness, 
that I am as sure that he is guiltless of 
what they lay to his charge, as that I am 
so myself. Nevertheless the man's ser- 
. vants who were called in to hear the ac- 
cusation, and his relation, who as justice 
of the peace made out the mittimu^, aifd 
who had the folly to think he could be 
impartial, gave it on his side with one 
voice, and thus afforded Williams a sam- 
ple of what he had to expect in the sequel. 
Larkins, who when he received this 
paper had no previous knowledge of par- 
ticulars, was for taking advantage of it 
for the purpose of earning the hundred 

^^ineas. Are you of that mind, now you 
have heard them ? Will you, for so pal- 
try a consideration, deliver up the lamb 
into the jaws of the wolf? Will you abet 
the purposes of this sanguinary rascal, 

. who not contented with driving his late 
dependent from house and .home, depri- 

; ving him of character and all the ordi- 
nary means of subsistence, and leaving 
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him almost without a refuge, still thinks 
for his folood ? If no other person have 
the courage to set limits to the tyranny 
of courts of justice, shall not we ? Shall 
we, who earn our livelihood by generous 
daring, be indebted for a penny to the 
vile artifices of the informer ? Shall we, 
against whom the whole species is in 
arms, refuse our protection to an indivi- 
dual, more exposed to, but still less deser- 
ing of, their persecution than ourselves ? 
The representation of the captain pro- 
duced an instant effect upon the whole 
company. They all exclaimed, Betray 
him! No, not for worlds! He is safe. 
We will protect him at the hazard of our 
lives. If fidelity and honour be banished 
from thieves, where shall they find refuge 
upon the face of the earth* ? Larkins in 
particular thanked the captain for his in- 



^ This seems to be the parody of a celebra^d 8ayio|p 
•f John King of France, who was taken pris<nMir by the 
Qlack Prince at the battle of Poitiers. 
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terference, and swore tbai. he would ra^ 
ther part with his right haoid, thta injure 
so worthy a -lad^ or assist such an unheard* 
of villainy. Sayijag this, he took me by 
the hand^ and bade me fear nothing. Un- 
der tlieir roof, no harm should ever befal 
me ; and, even if the understrappers of 
the law should discover my retreat, they 
would to a man die in my defence, sooner 
than a hair of my head should be hurt. I 
thanked him o^ost sincerely for his good 
will ; but I was principally struck with 
the fervent benevolence of my benefactor. 
I told them^ I found that my enemies were 
inexorable, and w^d never be appeased 
but with my blood ; and I assured them 
witkthe most solemn and earnest vera- 
city, that Ihad done nothing to deserve 
the penseK^ution which was .exercised 
against me. 

The spirit and energy of Mr. Raymond 
had been such, as to leave no part for me 
to perform in repelling this unlooked-for 
danger* Nevertheless, it left a vety se^ 
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rious impression upon my mind. I had 
iilwi^ys placed some confideoee in the re-* 
turning equity of Mr. Falklaad. Though 
he perseci^ted me with bitterness, I oould 
not help believing that he did it unwili- 
ingly, and I was persuaded it would not 
be for ever. A man, whose original 
principles had been so full of rectitude 
aiMl honour, could not fail iA some time 
to recollect the injustice of his conduct, 
and to remit his asperity. This idea 
had been always present tome^ and bad 
in tto small degree conspired to instigate 
my exertions. I said, I will con^inee 
my persecutor that I am of more value, 
than iliat I should be sacrificed purely 
by way of preeaotion. These expecta^ 
tioBS'Oa my part had been encouraged 
byrMc FaHdand's behaviour upon the 
question of my imprisonment and by 
various* partieulaFS, which bad occurred 
suiffie. 

;fiiit this »ew incident gavet^ subject 
a; totaHy dfifSsient^^appearMCe. I i»w 
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bim^ not contented with blasting nay re- 
putation, confining me for a period iii 
jail, and reducing me to tbe situation of 
a houseless vagabond, still continuing 
his pursuit under these forlorn circum- 
stances, with unmitigable cruelty. Indig- 
nation and resentment seemed now, for 
the first time, to penetrate my mind. I 
knew his misery so well, I was so fully 
acquainted with its cause, and strongly 
impressed with the idea of its being un- 
merited, that, while I suffered deeply, 
1 still continued to pity, rather than hate 
my persecutor. But this incident intro- 
duced some change into my feelings. I 
said, Surely he might now believe that 
he had sufiiciently disarmed me, and 
might at length suffer me to be at peace. 
At least ought he not to be contented to 
leave me to my fate, the perilous and un- 
certain condition of an escaped felon, 
instead of thus whetting the animosity 
and vigilance of my countrymen against 
me ? Were his interference on my behalf 
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in opposition to the stern severity of 
Mr. Forester, and his various acts of 
kindness since, a mere part that he played 
in order to lull me into patience ? Was 
tie perpetually haunted with the fear 
of an ample retaliation, and for that 
purpose did he personate remorse, at the 
very moment that he was secretly keep- 
ing every engine at play that could secure 
my destruction ? The very suspicion of 
such a fact, filled me with inexpressible 
horror, and struck a ^dden chill through 
every fibre of my frame. 

My wound was by this time com- 
pletely healed, and it became absolutely 
necessary that I should form some deter- 
mination respecting the future. My 
iiabits of thinkings were such as gave 
me an uncontrolable repugnance to the 
vocation of my hosts. I did not indeed 
feel that aversion and abhorrence to the 
men, which are commonly entertained. 
I saw and respected their good qualities 
dud their virtues. I was by no means 
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inclkied to bebeve thieni worse meii^ or 
moM ho^ile in their idispositi'ons to tile 
welfiire of their species, than the g6iiera«> 
Ijty of those that look down upon tfaetii 
with moist censure. But, though I did 
not cease to love them as individnals^ my 
eyes were perfectly open to their mis- 
tftkesi If I should otherwise Ymve been 
in danger of being misled^ it was my for* 
tune to have studied felons in a ji^I, be* 
fore I studied them in fcheir state of com* 
parative prosperity ; and this was an in* 
fallible antidote to the poison. I saw^ 
that in this profession were exerted un- 
common energy, in^nuity and fortitude, 
and I could not help recollecting how 
admirably beneficial such qualities niight 
be made in the great theatre of hOman 
affairs ; while, in their pretent direction, 
they were thrown aWay, upon purposes 
diametrically at war with the fir^ inter- 
ests of human society. Nor were their 
proceeding less injurious to their own 
interest^ than incompatible with the ge- 



neral welfara The man who risks or 
«licrifices his life for thp puhltf) cfiuse, is 
rewarded with t)ie te^tiqstony Qf an ap- 
pi^oving coD^cieiice ; but persons, who 
wantoi]dy defy the necessiu'y, though latro* 
ctously exaggerated precautions of go^ 
vernment in the miUter of property » at 
the same time that the^ ccminiit an alarm- 
ing hostiliity against the whole, are, as to 
their owa A^nceros^ scarcely less absurd 
and self-neglectfuH thajfi th^ man who 
should set himsdif up ap % mark for a file 
of musquete^ra to AqqI ajt., 

Viewing the subject in this l%ht, I not 
only determined that I would have ao 
share in their oecupatioh myself^ but 
thought I could not do less, in return for 
tlie bedefii^ I had received from them, 
than endeayour to dissuade them from an 
employmeat, in which they must them- 
sMves be the greatet sufferers; My ex- 
postulation met with a various reception. 
All the persons to whom it was addressed' 
hitfl beeii tolerably successful in .persuad- 
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ing themselves of the innocence of their 
calling ; and what remained of doilrbt in 
their mind, was smothered^ and, so to 
speak) laboriously forgotten. Some ot* 
them laughed at my arguments^ as a ri^ 
diculous piece o( missionary quixotism. 
Others, and particularly our captain^ rew 
peiled them with the boldness of a man 
that knows he has got the strongest side. 
But this sentiment of ease and self-satis- 
faction did not long remain. They had 
been used to arguments derived from reli- 
gion and the sacredness of law. They had 
long ago shaken these from them, as so 
many prejudices. But my view of the 
subject appealed to principles which they 
could not contest, and had by no means 
the air of that customary reproof, which 
is for ever dinned in our ears without 
finding one responsive chord in our hearts. 
Finding themselves urged with objections 
unexpected and cogent, some of those 
to whom I addressed them, began to grow 
peevish and impatient of the importunate 
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remonstrance. But this was by no means 
the case with Mn Raymond. He was 
possessed of a candour that I have seldom 
seen ecjuaUed. He was surprised to hear 
objections so powerful, to that which, as 
a matter of speculation, he believed he 
had examined on all sides. He revolved 
them with impartiality and care. He 
admitted them slowly, but he at length 
fully admitted them. He had now but 
ome rej(Hnder in reserve. , 
. . Alas, Williams, said he, it would have 
been fortunate for me, if these views had 
been presented to me, previously to my 
embracing my present profession. It is 
now too late. Those very laws whicb^ 
by a perception of their iniquity, drove 
me to what I am, now preclude my re- 
turn. God, we are told, judges of men 
by what they are at the period of judg- 
ment, and, whatever be their crimes, if 
they have seen and abjured the folly of 
those crimes, receives them to favour* 
But the institutions of countries that pro- 
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fess to Wot^hip this God, admit no such 
distinctions. They leave nd room for 
attieiidineAt, and s^m to have a brutal 
delight in confounding the demerits of 
offenders. It signifies not what is the 
cha0^<^t<^t*^ of the individual at the hour of 
trial. Hovr changed^ how spotless, and 
how useful, avails him nothing. If they 
discover at the distance of fourteen*, or 
of forty years t, an action for which the 
law ordains that his life shall be the for- 
feity though the interval should have been 
spent with the putity of a saint and the 
devotedness of a patriot, they disdain to 
enquire itito it. What then can I do ? 
Am I not compelled to go on in folly, 
having once begun? 

« Eug^nil ii^Ank: See AAnual Register, for 1759. 
t WilHam Aadrew Uilfne. Ditto, ditto. 
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CHAP. IV. 

I was extremely affected by this plea. 
I could only answer, that Mr. Raymond 
must himself be the best judge of the 
course it became him to hold; I trusted 
the case was not so desperate as he ima- 
gined. 

, This ^subject was pursued no further, 
and was in some degree driven from my 
thoughts, by an accident of a very extra- 
ordinary nature. 

I have already mentioned the abimb- 
sity that was entertained against me, by 
the infernal portress of this solitary man* 
siou. Gines, the ei^lled member of 
the g^ng, had been her particular fa- 
Yourite* She submitted to his exile in-« 
deed, because her gemus felt subdued by 
the (spei^y mid iitherent greatnms of Jifr; 
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Raymond ; but she submitted with mur^ 
muring and discontent. Not daring to 
resent the conduct of the principal in this 
affair, she collected all the bitterness of 
her spirit against me. 

To the unpardonable offence I had 
thus committed in the first instance^ were 
added the reasonings 1 had lately offered 
against the profession of robbery. Rob- 
bery was a fundamental article in the 
creed of this hoary veteran, and she lis- 
tened to my objections with the same 
unaffected astonishment and horror, that 
an old woman of other habits would lis- 
ten to one, who objected to th^ . agonies 
and dissolution of the creator of tbewoiAd, 
or to the garment of imputed righteousness 
prepared to envelop the souls of the elect. 
Like, the religious bigot, she was suffi- 
ciently disposed to avenge a hostility 
against her opinions with the weapons 
of sublunary warfare. 

Meanwhile I had smiled ^t the kopo- 
tfippi^^of her mi^ice, . as an okj^% of con- 
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tempt, rather than alarm. She perceiv* 
ed^ lifl I imagine, the slight estimation 
in which I held her, and this did not 
a little increase the perturbation of her 
thoughts. 

One day I was left alone, with no other 
person in the house than this swarthy 
sybil. The thieves had set out upon* an 
expedition about two hours after sunset 
on the preceding evening, and had not 
returned, as they were accustomed to 
do, before day-break the next morning. 
This was a circumstance that sometimes 
occurred, and i;herefore did not produce 
any extraordinary alarm. At one time 
the scent of prey would lead them be- 
yond the bounds they had prescribed 
themselves, a'nd at another the fear of 
pursuit : the life of a thief is always un- 
certain. The old woman had been pre- 
paring during the night, for the meal to 
which they would expect to sit down as 
soon as might be after their return. 
^ For myself 1 had loomed from their 
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habits^ to be indifferent to the regular re-i 
turn of the different parts of the day* 
and in some degree to turn day into 
night, and night into day. I had been 
now several weeks in this residence, and 
the season was considerably advanced. I 
had passed some hours during the night 
in ruminating on my situation. The cha* 
racter and manners of the men among 
whom I lived, were disgusting to me. 
Their brutal ignorance, their ferocious 
habits, and their coarse behaviour, instead 
of becoming more tolerable by custom, 
hourly added force to my original aver- 
sion. The uncommon vigour of their 
minds, and acuteness of their invention 
in the business they pursued, compared 
with the odiousness of that business and 
their habitual depravity, awaked in me 
sensations too painful to be endured Mo-^ 
ral disapprobation, at least in a mind un- 
subdued by philosophy, I found to be one 
of the most fertile sources of disquiet and 
uneasiness. From this pain the society 
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of Mr. Raymond by no means felieved 
me. He was iddeed eminently superior 
to the vices of the rest; but I did not 
less exquisitely feel how much he was 
out of his place, how disproportionably 
associated^ or how contemptibly em- 
ployed. I had attempted to counteract 
the errors under which he and his com- 
panions laboured ; but I had found the 
obstacles that presented themselves great- 
er than I had imagined. 

What was I to do ? Was I to wait 
the issue of this my missionary under- 
taking, or was I to withdraw myself im- 
mediately ? When r withdrew^ ought that 
to be done privately, or with an open 
avowal of my design, and an endeavour 
to supply by the force of example what 
was deficient in my arguments ? It was 
certainly improper, as I declined all par- 
ticipation in the pursuits of these men^ 
did not pay my contribution of hazard to 
the means by which they subsisted, and 
faatd; no cdi^^niality with their habits^ that 
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I should continue to reside with them 
longer than was absolutely necessary* 
There was one circumstance that ren- 
dered this deliberation particularly press* 
ing. They intended in a few days re-^ 
moving from their present habitation, to 
a haunt to which they were accustomed^ 
in a distant county. If I did not pro^ 
pose to continue with them, it would 
perhaps be wrong to accompany them 
in this removal. The state of calamity 
to which my inexorable persecutor had 
reduced me, bad made the encounter 
even of a den of robbers a fortunate ad- 
venture. But the time that had since 
elapsed, had probably been sufficient to 
relax the keenness of the quest that was 
made after me. I sighed for that solitude 
I and obscurity, that retreat from the vexa- 
' tions of the world and the voice even of 
] common fame, which I had proposed to 
I myself when I broke my prison. 

Such were the meditations which now 
occupied my mind. At length I grew 
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fatigued with continual conteraplatioDi 
and to relieve myself pulled out a pocket 
Horace, the legacy of my beloved Bright- 
wel ! I read with avidity the epistle in 
which he so beautifully describes to Fus- 
cus the grammarian, the pleasures of rural 
tranquillity and independence. By this 
time the sun rose from behind the eastern 
hills, and I opened my casement to con- 
template it. The day commenced with 
peculiar brilliancy, and was accompanied 
with all those charms, which the poets of 
nature, as they have been styled, have so 
much delighted to describe. There was 
something in this scene, particularly as 
succeeding to the active exertions of in- 
tellect, that soothed the mind to com* 
posure. Insensibly a confused reverie in- ] 
vaded my faculties, I withdrew from the j 
window, threw myself upon the bed, and 
fell asleep. 

I do not recollect the precise images 
which in this situation passed through 
my thou^ts, but I know that they con- 
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eluded with the idea of some pesfton, \h^ 
agent of Mr. Falkland, approaching to 
assassinate me. This thought had prpr 
bably beeen suggested, by the project I 
meditated of entering once again into the 
world, and throwing myself withia the 
sphere of his possible vengeance. I ima- 
gined that the design of the murderer 
was to come upon me by surprise, that I 
was aware ofhis design, and yet by som^ 
fascination had no thought of evading it 
I heard the steps of the murderer as 
he cautiously approached. I seemed to 
listen to his constrained, yet audible 
breathings: He came up to the corner 
where I was placed, and then stopped. 
The idea became too terrible^ I started^ 
opened my eyes, and beheld the exe- 
crable hag before mentioned, standing 
over me with a butcher's cleaver. I 
shifted my situation with a sp^ed that 
seemed too swift for vdiition, and the 
blow already aimed at my scull, mok im- 
potent upon the bed. Before she could 



"wholly recoTer ber pMtore, t sprting upon 
her, seized hold of the w^pon, and had 
nearly wrested it ftom ber. But in a mo- 
ment she resumed h)Br strength and her 
desperate purpose, and we had a furious 
litrnggle, she impelled by inveterate ma*- 
lic^, and I resisting for my life. Her 
Tigour wtts truly Amazonian, and at no 
time had I ever occasion to contend with 
a more formidable opponent; Her glance 
was sudden and* exact, and the shock 
with winch from time to time she impel- 
led her whole frame, inconceivably ve- 
hement. At length t was victorious, 
took fr^itL her the instrument of death, 
Bind threw her upon the ground. Till 
now the studiedncsa of her exertions had 
curbed her rage ; but now she gnashed 
with h^ te^th, her eyes seemed as if 
atartrng ftotn their sockets, and her body 
hMved with uncontrolable insanity. 

RiMeal! defvii! she exclaimed, what 
d& ydu in^an to do to me ? 
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Till now the scene had passed . oninter^ 
rupted by a single word. 

Nothing, I replied : begime, infernal 
witch ! and leave me to myself. 

Leave you ! No : I will thrust my 
fingers through your ribs, and drink 
your blood ! — You conquer me ?— Ha, 
ha ! — Yes, yes ! you shall ! — I will sit upon 
you, and press you to hell ! I will roast 
you with brimstone, and dflish your en- 
trails into your eyes !— Ha, ha !— rha ! 

Saying this, she sprung up, sLnd pre- 
pared to attack me with redoubled fury. 
I seized her hands, and compelled )ier to 
•it upon the bed. Thus restrained 9 she 
continued to express the tumult of hot 
thoughts by grinning, by certain furious 
motions of her head, and by occasional 
vehement efforts to disengage herself from 
my grasp. These contortions and starts 
were of the nature of those fits, in which 
the patients are commonly supposed to 
need three or four persons to hold tbeni. 
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But I found by experience that, under 
the circumstances in which I was placed, 
my single strength was sufficient. The 
spectacle of her emotionswas inconceiv- 
ably frightful/ Her violence at length 
however began to abate, and she became 
convinced of the hopelessness of the con- 
test. 

Let me go ! said she. Why do yoii 
hold me ? I will not be held ! 

I wanted you gone from the first, re- 
plied L Are you contented to go now ? 

Yes, I tell you, misbegotten villain ! 
Yes, rascal ! 

1 immediately loosed my hold. She 
flew to the door, and, holding it in her 
hand^ said, I will be the death of you 
yet : you shall not be your own man 
twenty-four hours longer! With these 
words she shut the door, and locked it 
upon me. An action so totally unex- 
pected startled me. Whither was she 
^one? What was it she intended? To 
perish by the machinations of such a hag 
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as this was, a thought not to be ^idured. 
Death in any form brought upon us by 
surprise, and for which the mind has had 
no time to prepare, is inexpressibly terri*- 
ble. My thoughts wandered in breath* 
less horror and confusion, and all within 
was uproar. I endeavoured to break the 
door, but in vain. I went round the room 
in search of some tool* to assist me. At 
length I rushed against it with a desperate 
effort, to which it yielded, and had nearly 
thrown me from the top of the stairs to 
the bottom, 

I descended with all possible caution 
and vigilance. I entered the room which ' 
served us (ot a kftchen, but it was de- 
serted. I searched every other apartment 
in vain. I went out among the ruins ; 
{$tiJI I discovered nothing of my late as- 
sailant. It was extraordinary : what could 
be become of her ? what was I to con*- 
elude from her disappearance ! I reflected 
on her parting noenace. ^^ I should not 
be my own man twenty^-four hours longer.*' 
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Kivas mysterious ! it did not seem to be 
the menace of assassination. 

Suddenly the recollection of the hand- 
bill brought to us by Larkins. rushed upon 
my memory. Was it possible she alluded 
to that in her parting words ? Would she 
set out upon such an expedition by her- 
self ? Was it not dangerous to the whole 
fraternity, if, without the smallest precau- 
tion, she should bring the cheers of justice 
into the midst of them ? It was perhaps 
improbable she would engage in an un- 
dertaking thus desperate. It was not 
however easy to answer for the conduct of 
a person in her state of mind. Should I 
wait, and risk the preservation of my li- 
berty updn the ismie ? 

To this question I returned an imme- 
diate negative. I had resolved in a short 
time to qoit my present situation, and the 
drfferenoe of a little sooner or a little later, 
could Di^t be very material. It promised 
t6 be neither agreeable nor prudent for 
me to roBBMti ctikler this siame "roof, with a 
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person who had manifested such a fierce 
aiid inexpiable hostility. Hut the consi- 
deration which had inexpressibly^ the most 
VI eight with me, belonged to the ideas 
of imprisonment, trial, and death. The 
longer they had formed the subject of my 
contemplation, the more forcibly was I 
impelled to avoid them. I had entered 
upon a system of action for that purpose ; 
I had already made many sacrifices ; and 
1 believed that I would never miscarry in 
this project through any neglect of mine. 
The thought of what was reserved for me 
by my persecutors sickened my very soul ; 
and the more intimately I was acquainted 
with oppression and injustice, the more 
deeply was I penetrated with the abhor* 
i-ence to which they are entitled. 

Such were the reasons that determined 
me, instantly, abruptly, without leave- 
taking, or acknowledgment for the pecu- 
liar aad repeated favours I had received, 
to^ quit a habitation to which, for six 
weeks, I had apparently been indebted for 
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protection from trial, conviction, and an 
ignominious death. I had come hither 
pennyless ; I quitted my ahode* with the 
sum of a few guineas in my possession, 
Mr. Raymond having insisted upon my 
taking a share, at the time that each man 
received liis dividend from the common 
stock. Though I bad reason to suppose 
that the heat of the pursuit against me 
would be somewhat remitted by the time 
that had elapsed, the magnitude of the 
mischief that, in an unfavourable event, 
might fall on me, determined me to ne- 
glect no imaginable precaution. I recoU 
lected the hand^-bill which was the source 
of my present alarm, and conceived that 
one of the principal dangers which threat- 
ened me, was^:he recognition of my per- 
son, either; by suqh as had previously 
known me, or ^vjbu by < strangers. It 
seemed prudent therefore to disguise it as 
effectually as I could. For this purpose 
I had recourse to a parcel of tattered gar- 
ments, that lay in a neglected corner of 

VOL. III. E 
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our habitation. The disguise I chose wasr 
that of a beggar. Upon this plan I threw 
off my shirt. I tied a handkerchief about 
my head, with which I took care to cover 
one of my eyes. Over this I drew a piece 
of an old woollen night-cap. I selected 
the worst apparel I could find, and this I 
reduced to a still more deplorable condi- 
tion, by rents that I purposely made in 
various places. Thus equipp6d> I sur- 
veyed myself in a looking-glass. I had 
rendered my appearance complete, nor 
would any erne have suspected that I was 
not one of the fraternity to which I as- 
sumed to belong. Ij said, This is the form 
in which tyranny and injustice oblige me 
to seek for refuge : but better, a thousand 
times better is it, thus to incur contempt . 
with the dregs of mankind, thian trust to 
the tender mercies of our superiors ! 
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CHAR V. 

The only rule that I laid down to 
myself in traversing the forest, was to 
take a direction as opposite as possible 
to that which led to the scene of my late 
iikiprisonment After abont two hours 
walking, I arrived at the termination of 
this ruder scene, and reached that part 
of the country which is inclosed and cul- 
tivated. Here I sat down by the side of 
a brook^ and^ pulling out a crust of bread 
which I ha4 brought away with me, rest- 
ed and refreshed myself. While I con- 
tinued in this place, I began to ruminate 
upon the plan I should lay down for my 
future proceedings ; and my propensity 
now led me, as it had done in a former 
instance, to fix upon the capital, which 
I believed, besides its other recommen- 

E 2 
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dations, would prove the safest place for 
concealment. During these thoughts I 
saw a couple of peasants passing at a small 
distance, and enquired of them respect- 
ing the London road. By their descrip- 
tion I understood, that the most immedi- 
ate way would be to repass a part of the 
forest, apd that it would be necessary to 
approach considerably nearer to the coun-^ 
ty-town, than I was at the. spot which 
1 had at present reached. I did not 
imagine that this could be a circumstance 
of considei^ble importance. My disguise 
appeared to be a sufficient security against 
momentary danger; and I therefore took 
a path though not the. most direct one, 
which led towards the point they sug- 
gested. 

. Some of the occurrences of the day are 
deserving to be mentioned. As I passed 
along a road which lay in ray way for a 
few milesvl saw a carriage ^.dvancing in 
the opposite direction* , I dabated with 
myself for, a moment^. .whether I jshould 
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pass it Without notice, or should take this 
occasiob^ by voice or gesture, of making an 
essay of my trade. This idle disquisition 
was however speedily driven from my 
naind, when I perbeived that the carriage 
was Mr. Falkland's. The suddenness of 
the encounter struck, me with terror, 
though perhaps it would have been dif- 
ficult for calm reflection to have disco- 
vered any considerable danger. I with- 
drew from the road, and i^kulked behind 
a hedge, till it shoildd' have completely 
gone by. I was too miicb occupied 
with my own feelings, to Venture to ex- 
amine whether or rib the terrible adver- 
sary of my peace were in the carriage. 
I persuaded myself that he was. I look- 
ed after the equipage, and exclaimed/ 
There you may see the luxurious accom- 
modations and appendages of guilt, and 
here the forlomness that awaits upon in- 
nocence! — I was to blame to imagine 
that my case was singular in that respect. 
I only mention it, to show how the most 
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trlrial citcumstaace coatributes to enp^ 
bitter the oup to the man of adversttgf. 
The thoaght however was a transieDt 
one. I had learned this lesson froih mjf 
sufferings^ ti6t to indulge in the li^xuifj 
of disconti^nt. As my mind reoai{ere|i 
its tranquillity, I began to eliquire wher- 
ther the phenomenon I had just seen 
could have any relation to myself . £ut 
though my mind was eltremely iuquisi-- 
tive and versatile in t)iis respect, I could 
discover no sufficient ground uipon which 
to build a judgment. 

At night I totered a little public 
house at the extreinity of a village, and, 
seating mysdf in a corner of the kitchen,^ 
asked for some bread and cheese. While 
I was sitting at my repast, thfee or four 
labourers cam^ in for a little refresh- 
ment after their work. Ideas respecting 
the inequality of rank, pervade every or*. 
der in society ; and, as my appearance 
was meaner and inoje cdnteiiiptible than 
theirs, I found it expediebt^ t6 give way 



enLBB WILlilABflS. 79 



tb these gentry of a viUligie alehouse, and 
remove to an obscurer stattion. I was 
siHprJsed, and not a litBe startled, to find 
them fail almost immediately into con- 
versation about my histwy, whom, with 
ft slight variatibtt of bircumstances^ they 
^led the notoriotis housebreaker, Kit 
Williams. 

Damn the fellow; teid one of them, 
one never hears of any thidg else. O' 
my life, I think he makes talk fctr the 
whole cmmtry. 

That is very true, ref^ied another. 
I was at the market-town to-day to sell 
some oats for my mastear, and there was 
a hub and cry^ sotne of l^em thought 
they had got him, but it was a false 
alarm. 

That hundred guineas is a fine thing, 
rejbined the first. I shooid; be glad if so 
be as how it fell in my way. 

For the matter of that, said his compa- 
won, I should like a hundred guineas a$ 
well as qfnother. But I cannot be of your 
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mind for all that. I should never think 
money would do me any ^ood, that had 
been the means of bringing a Christkm 
creature to the gallows. 

Poh, that is all my granny ! Some folk$ 
must be hanged, to keep the wheels of our 
state-folks a-going. Beside I could for- 
give the fellow all his other roberrjes, 
but that he should have been so hardened 
as to break the house of his own. master at 
last, that is too bad. 

Lord, lord, replied the other, 1 see 
you know nothing , of th^ matter ! I will 
tell you how it was; as I learned it at the 
town. I question whether he ever robbed 
his master at all But . hark you ! you 
must know as how that squire Falkland 
was once tried for murder 

Yes, yes, we know that. 

Well, he was as innocent as the child 
unborn. But I supposes as how he is a 
little soft or so. And so Kit Williams — 
Kit is a devilish cunning fellow, you may 
judge that from his breaking prison no 
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less than five times,— — so, I say he 
threatened to bring his master to trial 
at 'size ail over again, and so frighten- 
ed him, aiid got money from him at 
divers times. Till at last one squire 
Forester, a relation of t'other, found it 
aH out. And he made the hell of a 
rumpus, and sent away Kit to prison in 
a tvvinky, and I believe he would have 
been hanged; for when two squires lay 
their heads together, they do not much 
matter law, you know ; or else they twist 
tlie law to their own ends, I cannot ex- 

' aetly say which ; but it is much at one, 
when the poor fellow's breath is out of 

I his body. 

Though this story was very circum- 
stantially told and with a suiBcient de- 
tail of particulars, it did not pass un- 
questioned. Each man ' maintained the 
justness of his own statement, and the 
dispute was long and obstinately pursued. 
Historians and commentators at length 
withdrew* together.' The terrors with 
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vAkieh I was seized when thb eon^etm^ 

. . . . , 

ttdn begfliDj were eixtreBie^ 1 stole a ^idci-^ 
k^ g^lanee to one quarter and a^olhcir, 
to observe if any man's aCtenticm wcfr^ 
tji&md upon me. I ftetiibled as if ^^^in Ar 
agae^ ; and; at firsts iblt continuld im-i' 
pul^s to quit the house^ and take to oly 
jbedbi. . I drew closer to my corner, hdd 
aside my head^ aad seen^ed frona::timeto 
time to oodergd a total reyo)utk>n of the 
animal economy. 

Ait leogth the tide of ideas toffied. 
PeroeifViBg the?f paid no attention to mre^ 
the reooUection of the ftill security m^y 
disguise.afforded, recunted strongly to »y 
thoughts ; and I began inwardly Co exult!; , 
though I did not venture to c^tiiide 
myseflf to examinatioai. By dei^ees I 
began to be aihiised at the absurdity of 
ih^ir taleis^ and the variety df liie ials- 
hdDds'I htafd ai^erted around > me;; My 
lioul secpdd to^xpatad ; I Idita pride in 
the s6lf*fK)6tetoioB and lightness of keart 
;^ith whicb: I o6lild . Iml^fed tbep itoMie ; 
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Md I determine to jnroloDg and. hei^t- 
en tbe enjoyment. Accordingly, when 
they were withdrawn, I addressed myself 
to . our hostess, a buxom, bluff, good« 
humoured widow, and asked what sort 
^4 man this Kit Williams might be? 
She replied that, as shegwas informed, 
he was as handsc»me, lihely a lad, as any 
in four counties round ; and that she 
loved i him for his icleveriieas, by whidi 
be outwitted all the keepers/ they could 
set over him, ,and made bis way throuj^ 
stone walls, as if they. were so nmny cob^ 
wel^. 1 observed that the country was 
so thoroughly alarmed, that I did not 
think Jt possible he should escape the 
pursuit that was set up after him* I^is 
id^aiOiccited her immediate indignation r 
she -sard, sha/hAiped he .w4s dBxr en^agh 
away .by;this>time^ but, if not, she wkhed 
the curse ^f jGod ndghfc Jight <on..them 
that betrayed .so nobb ^^ifeUow to pu) . 
ignominioua J endl-i-^Thdugh : she little 
th^ht\ that the ipejaoni of': :v^hiom - die 
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spoke was so near her, yet the sincere and 
generous warmth with which she interest- 
ed herself in my behalf, gave me consi- 
derable pleasure. With this sensation, to 
sweeten the fatigues of the day and the 
caljBtmities of my situation, I retired from 
the kitchen to a neighbouring barn, laid 
myself down upon some^^traw, and fell 
into a profound sleep. 

The next day about noon as I was 
pursuing my journey, I was overtaken 
by two men oq horseback, who stopped 
me, to enquire respecting a person that 
they supposed might have passed along 
that road. As they proceeded in their 
description, I perceived, with astonish- 
ment and terror, that I was myself the 
person to whom their questions related. 
They entered into a tolerably accurate 
detail of tlie various characteristics by 
which my person might best be distin^ 
guished. They said, they had good rea- 
son to believe that I had been seen at a 
filiidi inthatcottiity the very day ^before. 
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While they were speaking, a third per- 
son who had fallen behind, came up ; 
and my alarm was greatly increased^ upon 
j^eeing that this person was the servant of 
Mr. Forester who had visited me in 
prison about a fortnight before my escape. 
My best resource in this crisis was com- 
posure and apparent indifference. It was 
fortunate for me that my disguise was 
so complete, that the eye of Mr. Falk- 
land itself could scarcely have penetrated 
it. I had been aware for some time be- 
fore, that this was a refuge which events 
might make necessary, and had eudea- 
voiired to arrange and methodise my 
ideas upon the subject. From my youth 
I had possessed a considerable facility in 
the art of imitation ; and, when I quit- 
ted my retreat in the habitation of Mr. 
Raymond^ I adopted, along with my 
beggar's attire, a peculiar slouching and 
clownish gait, to be used whenever there 
should ' appear the least chance d* my 
being observed, together with lin Irish 
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brogue which I had had an opportunity 
of studying in my prison. Such are the 
miserable expedients and so great the stu- 
died artifice, which man, who never de- 
serves the name of manhood but in pro- 
portion as he is erect and independent, 
may find it necessary to employ, for the 
purpose of eluding the inexorable ani*' 
mosity and unfeeling tyranny of his fel- 
low man ! I had nxade use of this brogue, 
though I have not thought it necessary 
to write it down in my narrative, in the 
conversation of the village alehouse: 
Mr. Forester's servant as he came up, 
observed that his companions were en- 
gaged in conversation with me ; and, 
guessing at the subject, asked whether 
they had gained any intelligence. He 
added to the information at which they 
had already hinted, that a resolution was 
taken to i^pare neither diligence nor ex- 
igence for my discovery and apprehen* 
sion, and that they were satisfied, if I 
were above ground^ ^ud JA the kifigdppi, 
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it would be impossible for me to escape 
them. 

Every new iocideiit that had occur- 
red to me, tended to itnpress upon my 
mind the extreilne danger to which 1 
was exposed. I could almost have 
imagined that I was the sole subject of 
geineral attention, and that the wlide 
world was m arms to exterminate me. 
The very idea tingled through every 
fibre of Iny frame. But terrible as it 
appeared to my imagination, it did but 
give new energy to my^purpose ; and I 
determined that I would not voluntarily 
resign the field, that is, properly speak- 
ing, my neck to the cord of the execu- 
tioner, notwithstanding the greatest sope^- 
riority in my assailants. But the incidents 
v^hich had be&lfen me, though they did 
not change my purpose, induced me 
to examine over again the means by 
wfaioh it might be effected. The coR« 
sequence of this :revisal wa», to deter- 
mine^eitobend tny tomneito tke ^nearest 
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sea port on the west side of the island/ 
and transport myself to Ireland. I can- 
not now tell what it was/ that inclined 
me to prefer this scheme to that which 
I had originally formed. Perhaps the 
latter, which had been for some time 
present to my imagination, for that rea- 
son appeared the more obvious of the 
two ; and I found an appearance of com- 
plexity, which the mind did not stay 
to explain, in substituting the other in its 
stead. 

I arrived without further impediment 
at the place from which I intended to sail, 
enquired for a vessel, which I found ready 
to put to sea in a few hours, and agreed 
with the captain for my passage. Ire- 
land had to me the disadvantage of being 
a dependency of the British government, 
and therefore a place of less security, than 
most other countries which are divided 
from it by the ocean. To judge from 
the diligence with which I seemed to be 
pursued in England, it wasnbt impro- 
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bable that the zeal of my persecutors 
might follow me to the other side of the 
channel. It was however sufficiently 
agreeable to my mind, that I was upon 
the point of being removed one step fur- 
"ther from the danger which was so griev- 
ous to my imagination. 

Gould there be any peril in the short 
interval that was to elapse, before the ves- 
sel^vas to weigh anchor, and quit the 
English shore? Probably not. A very 
short time had intervened, between my 
determination for the sea and my arrival 
at this place ; and, if any new alarm 
had been given to my prosecutors, it pro- 
ceeded from the old woman a very few 
days before. I hoped I had anticipated 
their diligence. Meanwhile, that 1 might 
neglect no reasonable precaution^ I went 
instantly on board, resolved that I would 
not unnecessarily, by walking the streets 
of the town, expose myself to any un- 
toward accident. This was the /first 
time I had upon any occasion takeA 
leave of my native country. 
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CHAP XIV. 

The time was now nearly ela|)0ed 
that was prescribed for olir stay^ and or- 
ders for weighing anbhor wei'e e^ery 
moment esLpected, when we wbre hailed 
by a boat from the shore, . with two pther 
.men in it beside those that rowed. They 
entered our vessel in an instant They 
were officers of justice. The passengers, 
five persons beside myself, were ordered 
upon deck fm exaihination. I was in«- 
expressibly disturbed at the occurrence 
of such a circumstance in so unseasonable 
a moment. I took it for granted that it 
was of me they w6re in search. Was 
it possible that, by any unaccountable ac^ 
cident, they should have got an intima^ 
tioB of my disguise? It was inlfinitely 
more distressing to encoqnter thein upon 
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this narrow sttige aiid under these point-* 
ed circumstances^ than^ as I had before 
encountered my pursuers, 'under the ap- 
. pearance of An indiflferent person. My 
recollection hdwever did not fc^ake me. 
I confided in my consciouis disguise and 
my Irish btogue, as a rock of dependence 
against all accidents. 

No sootier did we appear upon deck 
thai^ to my gfeat e^isternation, I could 
observe the ietttention of our guests prin- 
eipdly tmiied Upon me. Tfaey asked a 
few ffivolous questions of such of my fel- 
low passengers as hfi^>pened to be nearest 
to them y and then, turning to me, en- 
quired my name, who I was, whence I 
6amey add what had brought me there ? 
I had scarcely opened nay nH>uth to reply 
when with one colise^t they laid hold of 
me, said I was their prisoner^ and declared 
that my accent^ together with the cor- 
respondence of my perison, would be suf» 
ficient to convict me before any court in 
BilglaBd. I wto hurried out of tl^e ves- 
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^e\ into the boat ih which they came, and 
seated between them, as if .by way of pre- 
caatidn, lest I should spring overboardy 
and by any means escape them. 

I now took it for granted, th^t I was 
once more in the power of Mr. Falkland ; 
and the id^awas insupportably mortify- 
ing and oppressive to .ray imagination* 
Escape from his pursuit, freedom from 
his tyranny, were objects upon which my 
whole soul was bent ; could no human 
ingenuity and exertion effect them ? Did 
his power reach through all space, and 
his eye penetrate every concealment? 
Was he like that mysterious being, to 
protect us from whose fierce revenge 
mountains and hills, we are told/ might 
fall on us in vain ? No idea is more heart-« 

* 

sickening and tremendous than this, But^ 
in my case, it was not a subject of reason- 
ing or of faith ; I could derive no com- 
fort, eitheir directly from the unbelief 
which, upon religious subjects, some men 
avow to their own minds ; or secretly 
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from the remoteness and incomprehen<- 
sibility of the eonception : it was an af- 
fair of sense ; I felt the fangs of the tiger 
striking deep into my heart. 

But though this impression was at 
first exceedingly strong, and accompa- 
nied with its usual attendants of dejec^ 
tion and pusillanimity, my mind soon 
began, as it were mechanically, to turn 
upon the consideration, of the distance be<- 
tween this sea-port and my county prison, 
and the various opportunities of escape 
that might offer themselves in the inter^ 
val. My first duty was to avoid betray- 
ing myself more, than it might afterwards 
appear 1 was betrayed already. It was 
possibly that, though apprehended> my 
apprehension might have been determine- 
ed on upon some slight score, and that, 
by my dexterity, I might render my dis- 
mission as sudden, as my arrest had been. 
It was even possibleLthat I had:be.en seized 
through "a mistake; and that the present 
measure might ha>^ 116: coiui^tiQn with 
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Mr. Falkland's affair. Upon every sup- 
position, it was my business to gain infor-r 
mat ion. In my passage from the ship to the 
town, I did not utter a word. My con-i 
ductors commented on my s^ulkiness^ but « 
remarked that it would avail me nothing, 
I should infallibly swing, as it was neveir 
known that any body got off, who was 
tried for robbing his majesty'i^ mail. It is 
difficult to conceive the lightness of heart, 
which was communicated to me by these 
words: I persisted however in the silence 
I had meditated. From the rest of their 
conversation, which W€us sufficiently vo- 
luble, I learned that the mail from Edin* 
burch to London had been robbed about 
ten days before by two Irishmen, that one 
of them was already secured, and that I 
wai» taken up upon suspicion of being the 
<>ther. They had a description of his per- 
son which, though as I aftelrwards founds 
it disagreed from mine in several material 
artictes, appeared to them to tally to thei 
minutest tittk. The iutdligcupM that the 



CALEB MnLUAM8« 96 

whole proceeding against me was founded 
in a mistake, took an oppressive load from 
my mind. I believed that I should im- 
mediately be able to establish my inno- 
cence, to the satisfaction of any magis- 
trate in the kingdom ; and though ^crossed 
in my plans, and thwarted in my design 
of quitting the island, even after I was al- 
ready at sea, this was but a trifling iiicon- 
venieiice, compared with what I had had 
but too much reason to fear. 

As soon as we came ashore, I was con- 
ducted to the house or,a justice of peace, 
a man who had formerly been the captain 
of a collier^ but who, having been suc- 
sessful in the world, had quitted tbis^ 
wandering life, and for some years had 
had the honour to repi:esent his majesty's 
person. We were detained for some time 
in a sortofantifToom, waiting his reve- 
rence's leisure. The persons by whom I r 
hod^ been taken up, were experienced in 
their trade, flmd insisted upon employing 
thisi interval m sea^rebii^^ me, :iii pnesence 
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of two of his worships servants. They 
found upon me fifteen guineas and some 
silver. They required me to strip myself 
perfectly naked, that they might examine 
whether I had bank-notes concealed any 
where about my person. The took up 
the detached parcels of my miserable at- 
tire as I threw it from ine, and felt them 
one by one, to discover whether the arti- 
cles of which they were in search, might 
by any device be sewn up in them. To 
all this 1 submitted without murmuring. 
It might probably come to the same 
thing at last, and summary justice was 
sufficiently coincident with my views, 
my principal object being to get as soon 
as possible, out of the clutches of the re^. 
spectable persons who now had me in 
custody. 

This operation was scarcely completed 
before we were directed to be ushered 
into his worship's apartment. My ac- 
cusers opened the charge^ and. told him 
they had been or^ed to this itown, up*? 
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on an intimation that one of the persons 
who robbed the Edinburgh mail was to 
be found here ; and that they had taken 
me on board a vessel which was by this 
time under sail for Ireland. Well^ says 
his worship, that is your story ; now let 
us hear what account the gentleman gives 
of himself. What is your name, ha, 
sirrah ? and from what part of Tippe- 
rary are you pleased to come? I had 
already taken my determination upon 
this article ; and the moment I learned 
the particulars of the charge against me, 
resolved, for the present at least, to lay 
aside my Irish accent, and speak my na- 
tive tongue. This I had done in the very 
few words I had spoken to my conductors 
in the anti-room : they started at the me- ^ 
tamorphosis, but they had gone too far 
for it to be possible they should retract, 
in consistence with their honour.^ I now 
told the justice that 1 was no Irishman, 
nor had ever beien in that country : I was 
a native of England. This occasioned 

VOL. IlL F 
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a cQp^ultijQg of the deposttion in which 
my person was supposed to: bfe described, 
and which my conductors had brought 
with them for their direction. To be 
sure that required that the. offender should 
be an Irishman. 

Observing 4iis, worship hesitate, I 
thought this was the time to push the 
matter a little further. 1 referred to the 
paper, and showed . that the description 
neither tallied as to height nor complex-^ 
ion. But then it did as to years and th<^ 
colour of the hair; and it w^as not this 
gentlemen's habit, as he informed me, 
to squabble about trifles, or to let a man!« 
neck out of the halter for a pretended 
flaw of a few inches in his jitaturew If-^n 
manvwere too short, he said, there was no 
remedy like a little stretching. The mia^ 
calculation in my case haf^ned to bi^ 
the opposite^ wuy,; but bis reverence did 
not think pnroper to lose his jesit. *Upoii 
^he whole be was^ somewhat at a loss how 
toproceed. i. * - .' .; 
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My conductors observed this, and be^ 
gan to tremble for the reward, which 
two hours ago they thought as good as 
in their own pocket. To retain me in 
custody they judged to be a safe specula^ 
tion ; if it turned out a mistake at last^ 
they felt little apprehension of a suit for 
false imprisonment from a poor man, acr 
centred as I was, in ragi^. They there- 
fore urged his worship to comply with 
their views. They told him that to be 
sure the evidence against me did not 
prove so strong, as for their part they 
heartily wished it had, but that there 
were a number of suspicious circum- 
istances respecting me. When I was 
brought up to them upon^ the deck of the 
viessel, I spoke as fine an Irish brogiie as 
<me shall hear in a summer's day ; and 
now, all at once, there was not the lea^tt 
particle of it left. In searching me they 
had found upon me fifteen guineas ; how 
should a poor beggar lad, such a& I ap- 
peared, come honestly by. fifteen gaineas ? 

f2 
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Beside, when they had stripped me^Da«- 
ked, though, my dress was so shabby^ 
my skin had all the sleekness of a gentle- 
man. Id >£ne, for what purpose could a 
poor beggar, who had never been in Ire* 
land in his life, want to transport himself 
tothat country ? It was as clear as the sun, 

that I was no better than I should be 

• 

This. reasoning, together with some sig-' 
nificant winks and gestures . between the 
justice and the plaintiffs, brought him 
over to their way of thinking. He said, 
I must go to Warwick, where it seems the 
other robber was at present in custody, 
and be confronted with him ; and, if then 
every thing appeared fair and satisfac-i* 
tory 1 should be discharged. 
. No intelligence could be more terrible, 
4;han;tbat which was contained in these 
words. That I, who had found the whole 
country in arms against me^ who was ex- 
posed to a pursuit so peculiarly vigilant 
and penetrating, should now be dragged 
to the: v^ry centre of the kingdom^ with- 
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oat power of accommodating myself to 
circumstances^ and under the immediate 
custody of the officers of justice, seeraied 
to my ears almost the same thing, as if 
he had pronounced upon me a sentence of 
^eath! I strenuously urged the injustice 
t)f this proceeding. I observed to the 
magistrate, that it was impossible I should 
4)e the person at whom the description 
pointed. It required an Irishman; I 
was no Irishman. It described a person 
shorter than I ; a circumstance of all 
others the least capable of being coun- 
terfeited. ** There was not the slightest 
Teason for detaining me in custody. I 
had been already disappointed of my 
voyage, and lost the money I had paid 
down, through the officiousness of' these 
gentlemen in apprehending me.^' I as- 
sured his worship, that every delay under 
my circumstances was of the utmost im- 
portance to me. It was impossible to 
devise a greater injury to be inflicted on 
ixieiy than the proposal that, instead of 
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being permitted to proceied upon toy 
voyage^ I should be sent under arrest 
into the heart of the kingdom. 

My remonstrances were vain. The 
jastice was by no means inclined to digest 
the being expostulated with in this mai^<^ 
ner, by a person in the habiliments of a 
beggar. In the midst of my addi-e^s he 
would have silenced me for my impertir 
nence, but that I spoke with an darnesb- 
ness with which he was wholly unable to 
contend . - When I had finished, he told 
me it was all to no purpose, and that it 
might have been better for me, if I had 
shown myself less insolent. "It was clear 
that I was a vagabond and a suspicious 
person. The more earnest I showed my- 
self to get off , the more reteon there was 
he should keep me fast. Perhaps, after 
alt> I should turn out to be the felon in 
question. But, if I was not that, he had 
no d6ubt I was worse ; a poacher, or, for 
what he knew, a murderer. He had a 
kind of a kiotiota tl^t he had ^een my face^ 
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before about ^ome such affair ; out of all 
doubt I was an old offender. He had it 
in his choice to send me to hard labour 
as a vagrant, upon the strength of my ap» 
pearance and the contradictions in my 
stQry, or to order me to Warwick ; and, 
Qut of the spontaneous goodness of bis dis- 
position, he chose the milder side of the 
alternative. He could assure me I should 
not slip through his fingers. I was of 
fnore benefit to his majesty's government, 
to. hang one such fellow as he suspected 
tiie to be, than, out of mistaken tender-* 
ness, to concern one's self for the good 
of all the beggars in the nation.". 

Finding it was impossible to work, in 
the way L desired, on a .man so fully 
impressed with his own dignity and im^ 
portance aud my utter insigmficance, . I 
claimed that, at least, the money taken 
from my person should be restored to me. 
This was granted. His worship perhaps 
suspected that he had stretched a point 
in what he had already done, and was 
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therefore the less unwilUng to relax in 
this incidental circumstance. My con-r. 
ductors did not oppose themselves to this 
indulgence, for a reason that will appear 
in the sequel. The justice however en- 
larged upon his clemency in this pro^ 
ceeding. ^^ He did not know whether 
he was not exceeding the spirit of hii^ 
commission in complying with my de>r 
mand. So much money in my posses* 
siouy could nor be honestly come by. But 
it was his temper^ to soften^ as far as 
could be done with propriety, the strict 
letter of the law." 

There were cogent reasons, why the 
gentlemen, who had originally taken me 
into custody, chose that I should conti- 
nue in their custody when my examina- 
tion was over. Every man is^ in his dif- 
ferent mode, susceptible to a sense of ho- 
nour; and they did not choose to encoun- 
ter the disgrace that would accrue td 
them, if justice had been done. Every 
man is^ in some degree, influenced hy the 
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^oVe of power ; and they were willing 1 
idiould owe any benefit I received, to their 
sovereign grace and benignity, and not 
to the mere reason of the case. It was 
not however an unsubstantial honour and 
barren power, that formed the objects of 
their pursuit : no, their views were deeper 
than that. In a word, though they 
those that I should retire from the seat 
of justice, as I had come before it, a pri- 
soner, yet the tenor of my examination 
had obliged them, in spite of themselves, 
to suspect that I was innocent of the 
charged alleged against me. Appre- 
hensive therefore, that the hundred gui- 
neas which had been offered as a reward 
for taking the robber, was completely out 
of the question in the present business, 
they .were contented to strike at a smaller 
game. Having conducted me to an inOi 
and given directions respecting a yehjcle 
for llie journey,^ they tookme aside> ^while 
one of them addressed me in the followr 
tOg^manner :. "j/ ■ . :;: c-: : ^ 
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You see, my lad,- bow the case stands ^ 
hey for Warwick is the word ! and, when 
we ar^ got there, what may happen then 
I will not pretend for to say. Whelhet 
you Q,V& innocent or no, is no business of 
mine ; but you are not such a chicken as 
to suppose, if so be as you are innocent, 
that that will make your game altogether 
sure. You say, your business calls you 
another way, and as how you are in haste : 
I scorns to cross any man in his con- 
cerns, if I can help it. If therefore yoii 
will give us them there iSfteen shiners; 
why snug is the word. They are of no 
use to you ; a beggar^ you know, is aU 
ways at home. For the matter of that, 
we could have had them in the way of 
business, as you- saW^ at the justice's. 
But I am a man of principle ; I loves to 
do'things above board, and scorns to ex- 
tort a shilling from any ndan. 

He who is tinctui^d wit^ principlfes of 
moral discrimination, is' apt uppn[:ocqa- 
sion to be run away with by )us jTe^iiig^ 
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in^thp^t respect, , and to forget the imine*' 
diate . interest of the moment. I . confefis, 
that the first sentiment exeited in my- 
mind by this overture, was that of indig- 
nation. I was irresistibly impelled to 
giYe utterance to this feelings and post-i 
pone for a moment the consideration of 
the future. I replied^ with the severity 
which ISO base a proceeding appeared, to' 
deserve. My bear-leaders were consider- 
rabJy .surprised, with my:£rmness, but 
seemed to think it beneath them tocon?- 
test with me the principles I delivered. 
He who had made the overture, content- 
ed himself with replying, . Well, well^ 
my lad^ do as you will ; you are not the 
firs;^ man. that has . been hanged rather 
than part with a few guineas; His word^ 
did not pass unheeded by me. They 
were strikingly applicable to my situation, 
and I was determined not to suffer the 
occasion to escape me unimproved. 

The pride of these gentlemen however 
was too great, too admit of further parley 
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for the present. They left me abroptiy j 
having first ordered an old man, the fa- 
ther of the landlady, to stay in the room 
with me while they were absent. The old 
man they ordered, for security, to lock 
the door,, and put the key in his pocket > 
at the same time mentioning below stairs 
the station in which they had left . me» 
that the people of the house might have 
an eye upon what went forward, and not 
suffer me to escape. What was the inten- 
tion of this mancBuvre I am unable cer- 
tainly to pronounce. Probably it was a 
sort of compromise between ^ their .prijde 
and their avarice, being desirous^ for some 
reason or other,: to drop me as soon as 
convenient, and therefore determining to 
lyait the result of my private meditations^ 
on the proposal they had made. 
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CHAP. VII. 

TflEt were no sooner withdrawn, than 
I cast my eye upon the old man, and 
found something extremely venerable and 
interesting in his appearance. His form 
was above the middle size. It indicated 
that his strength had been once conside- 
rable; nor was it at this time by any 
means annihilated. His hair was in con- 
siderable quantity, and was as white as 
the drifted snow. His complexion was 
heidthful and ruddy, at the same time 
that his face was furrowed with wrinkles. 
In his eye there was remarkable vivacity, 
and his whole countenance was strongly 
expressive of good nature. The boorish- 
ness of his rank in society, was lost, in the |^ 
cultivation his mind had derived from 
habits of sensibility and benevolence. - 
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The view of his figure immediately in- 
troduced a train of ideas into my mind^ 
respecting the advantage to be drawn 
from the presence of such a4)erson. The 
attempt to take any step without his 
consent was hopeless, for, though I should 
succeed with regard to him, he could ea- 
sily give the alarm to other persons^ who 
would, no doubt, be within call Add to 
which, I could scarcely have prevailed 
on myself to offer any offence, to a person 
whose first appearance so strongly enga- 
ged my affection and esteem. In rea-. 
lity my thoughts were turned into a dif- 
ferent channel. I was impressed with an 
ardent wish^ to be able to call this man 
my benefactor. Pursued by a train of 
ill fortune, I could no longer consii^er 
myself as a member of society. I was a 
solitary being, cut off from the expecta- 
tion of sympathy, kindness, and the good 
witt of mankind. I was strongly im- 
pell^9 hy the situation in which the pre- 
isent monient placed me^ to^^idul^e in a: 
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lii^ury, whiph my destiny seemed to have 
defiled. I could not conceive the small- 
est comparison, between the idea of de-t 
riving my liberty from the spontaneous 
kindness of a worthy and excellent mind, 
and that of being indebted for it to the 
seliBshness and baseness of the worst mem-^ 
bers of society. It was thus that I al- 
lowed myself in the wantonness of refine-^ 
ment, even in the midst of destruction. 

Guided by these sentiments, I requested 
\ih attention to the circumstances by 
which I had been brought into my pre-» 
sent situation. He immediately signified 
his assent, and said he would cheerfully 
listen to any thing I thought proper to 
communicate. I told him the persons 
who had just left me in charge with him^ 
had come to this town for the purpose of 
apprehending some person who had been 
guilty, of robbing the mail ; that they had 
chosen to take me up! under this warranb 
and had conducted nie before a juistice of 
the $&¥^ % tbrtt they had toon ddiected 
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their mistake, the person in question be^'' 
ing an Frishman, and differing from me 
both in country and stature ; but that, by 
collusion between them and the justice, 
they were permitted to retain me in cus-^^ 
tody^ and pretended to undertake to con^ 
duct me to Warwick to confront me with 
my accomplice ; that, in searching me at 
the justice's, they had found a sum of 
money in my possession which excited 
their cupidity, and that they had j ust been 
proposing to me to give me my liberty, 
upon condition of my surrendering this 
sum into their hands. Under these cir-> 
cumstances^ I requested him to consider^' 
whether he would wish to render him-> 
self the instrument of their extortion. I 
put myself into his hands, and solemnly 
averred the truth of the facts I had just 
stated. If he would assist me in my es- 
cape, it could have no other effect, than 
to disappoint the base passions of my 
conductors. I would upon no account; 
expose him to any real incoaveBieQce; 
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but I was well assured that the same ge« 
njerosity, that should prompt him to a 
^ppd deed, would enable him effectually 
to, vindicate it, when done; and that 
those who detained me, when they had 
lost sight of their prey, would feel co- ^ 
yered with confusion, and not dare to 
take another step in the a£Eair. 
; . The old man listened to what I related^ 
with curiosity and interest. He said, that 
b^ had always felt an abhorrence to the 
sort of people who had me in their hands, 
that. he had an aversion to the task they 
bad just imposed upon him, but that he 
could not refuse some little disagreeable 
offices. to oblige his daughter and son-in- 
law. , He had no doubt, from my coun- 
tenance and manner, of the truth of wbat 
I had asserted to him. It wa» an extra- 
ordinary request I had made, and he did 
not know what had induced me to think 
hin^ the sort of person to whom^ with 
any prospect of success^ it might be 
made. In reality however his habiti^ 
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of thinkiog were uncommon, and he 
felt more than half inclined to act as 
I, desired. One thing at least he would 
ask of me in return, which' was to be 
faithfully informed in some degree re- 
specting the person he was desired to 
oblige. What was my name ? . 

The question came upon mie unpre-* 
pared. But whatever might be the con- 
siequence, I could not bear to deceive 
the person by whom it was put, and in 
the circumstances under which it : was 
put. The practice of perpetual falsehood 
is too painful a task. I replied that my 
nanie was Williams. 

. He paused. His eye was fixed upon 
me. I saw his complexion alter at the 
repetition of that word. He proceeded 
with visible anxiety. 

My christian name ? 

Caleb. 

Good God! it could not be u" ~? 
He conjured me by every thing that was 
sieicred, to answer him faithfully to one 
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qu^ion mare. I Was not ? — no, it waaF 
impossible— -the person who had for-^ 
jnerly lived servant with Mr. Falkland 
of—? 

I told him, that whatever might be 
the meaning of his question, I would an- 
swer him truly. I was the individual he 
mentioned. 

. ' As I uttered these words, the old man ' 
rase from his seat. He was sorry that 
j&>rtune had been so unpropitious to him, 
as for him ever to have set eyes upon me ! 
I was a monster with whom the very earth 
groaned ! 

I intreated that he would suffer me to 
explain this new misapprehension^ as he*''^ 
had done in the former instance.: I had 
no doubt that I should do it equally to 
his satisfaction. 

No! no! no! he would upon no con- 
sideration admit, that his ears shouldsnf- 
fer such contamination. This case and 
the other were very different. There was 
an criminal upon the &ce pf the earth, n0 
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'murderer, half so detestable, as the per^ 
son who could prevail upon himself to 
utter the charges I had done, by way of 
recrimination, against so generous a mas- 
ter. — ^^The old man was in a peirfect agony 
with the recollection. 

At length he calmed himself enough 
to say, he should never cease to grieve, 
that he had held a moment's parley vrith 
me. He did not know what was the con- 
duct severe justice required of him ; but, 
«ince he had come into the knowledge of 
who I was, only by my owi^ confession, it 
was irreconcilably repugnant tohis feeU 
ings, to make use of that knowledge to 
Iny injury. Here therefore all relation 
between us peased ; as indeed it would 
be an abuse of words, to consider me in 
the light of a human creature. He would 
dp me no mischief; biit, on the other 
hand, he would not, for the world, be 
in any way assisting and abietting me. 

I was inexpressibly affected at the ab* 
horrence this good and benevolent erea* 
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ture ejqnres&ed against me. I could not 
be silent; I endeavoured once and again 
to prevail upon hioi to hear me. But 
his determination was unalterable. Our 
contest lasted for some time^ and he at 
length terminated it by ringing the bell, 
and calling up the waiter. A very little 
while after, my conductors entered, and 
the other persons withdrew. 
; It was a part of the singularity of my 
fate, that it hurried me from one species 
of anxiety and distress to another, too 
rapidly to suffer any one of them to sink 
deeply into my mind. I am apt to be- 
lieve in the retrospect, that half the.ca«> 
lamities I was destined to endure, would 
infallibly have overwhelmed and destroy- 
ed me.. But^ as it was^ 1 had no leisure 
to chew the cud upon misfortunes as they 
befel me, " but was under the necessity, 
of forgetting them, to guard against peril 
that the next moinent seemed ready t^ 
inrush me. 



118 ADVENTURES OF 

• 

The behaviour of this incomparaU^ 
and amiable old man, cut me to the 
heart. It was a dreadful prognostic for 
all my future life. But, as I have just 
observed, my conductors entered, and 
another subject called imperiously upon 
my attention. I could have been con- 
tent, mortified as I was at this instant, 
to have been shut lip in some impene- 
trable solitude, and to' have wrapped 
myself in inconsolable misery. But the 
grief I endured, had not such power over 
me, as that I could be content to risk 
the being led to the gallows. The love 
of life, and stili more a hatred against 
oppression, steeled my heart against that 
species of inertness. In the scene that 
had just passed, I had indulged, as I have 
said, in a wantonness and luxury of re- 
finement. It was time that indulgence 
should be brought to a period. It was 
dangerous to trifle any more upon the 
brink of fate ; and, penetrated as I was 
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nvith sadness by the result of my last at- 
temptv I was little disposed to unneces- 
sary circumambulation. 

I was exactly in the temper, in which 
tlie gentlemen who had me in their 
power would have desired . to find me* 
Accordingly we entered immediately 
upon business ; and, after some chaffer- 
itig, they agreed to accept eleven gui- 
neas, as the price of my freedom. To 
preserve however the chariness of their 
reputation, they insisted upon conduct- 
ing me with them for a few miles on the 
outside of a stage-coach. They then 
pretended that the road they had to 
travel, lay in a cross country direction ; 
and, having quitted the vehicle, they 
suffered me, almost as soon as it was out 
of- sight, to shake off this troublesome 
association, and follow my own inclina-^ 
tions. It may be worth remarking by 
the way, that these fellows outw itted 
themselves at iheir own trade. They 
had laid: hold of me at first, under the 
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idiea of & prize of a hundred gaineiM^; 
they had since been glad to accept a 
composition of eleven ; but if they had 
retained me a little longer in their pos- 
session, they would have found the pos- 
sibility of acquiring the sum that had 
originally excited their pursuit, upon a 
different score. 

The mischances that had befallen me, 
in my late attempt to escape from my 
pursuers by sea, deterred me from the 
thought of repeating that . experiment. 
I therefore once ^ more returned to. the 
suggestion of hiding myself at least for 
the present, amongst the crowds of Uie 
metropolis. Meanwhile, I by no means 
though proper to venture by the direct 
route, and the less so, as that was the 
course which would be steered by nqr 
late conductors .; but took my road along 
the bsorders of Wales, The only inci- 
dent worth relating in this, place, oc- 
curred in an attempt to cross the Severn 
in. a particular point The mode was 
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fagfa ferry; but by.sqme strange inad- 
vertence I lost my way so completely, as 
to be wholly unable, that night/to reach 
the ferry, and arrive at the town which 
I had destined for my repose. 

This may seem a petty disaf^int- 
•ment, in the midst of the overwhelming 
considerations, that might have been ex- 
pected to engross every thought of my 
mind. Vet it was borne by me with sin- 
gular impatience. I was that day un- 
commonly fatigued. Previously to the 
time that I mistook or at least was 
aware of the mistake of the road, the 
sky had become black and lowering, 
and soon after the clouds burst down in 
sheets of rain. I was in the midst of a 
heath, without a tree or covering of any 
sort to shelter me. I was thoroughly 
drenched in a moment. I pushed on 
with a sort of sullen determination. By 
and by the rain gave place to a storm ^of 
hail. The hail-stones were large and 
'frequent I was ill defended by the mi* 

VOL. I|l« o 
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serable covering I wore, and they seem- 
ed to cat me in a thousand directions. 
The hail-storm subsided, and was again 
succeeded by a heavy rain. By thii 
time it was, that I had perceived I Wias' 
wholly out Sf^myroad. 1 could discover ' 
neltiber man, nor beast, nor habitation of 
any kind. I walked on, measuring at 
every turn the path it would be proper 
to pursue, but in ho instance finding a 
sufficient reason to reject one or prefer 
another. My itiind was bursting with 
depression and aiigaish. I muttered 
inipre^Htions and murmuring, as I passed 
along, I was full of loathing and abhor- 
rence of life, and all' that life carries in its 
train. Aiter wa'ftdering without any cer- 
tain: direction for two hours, I was over- 
taken by the night. The teene was near- 
ly pftthfess, and it was vain to think of 
proceeding any farther. 

Here 1 wag, without comfort, without 
sheker, and wrthdut food.' There was 
not: a particle of my covering, that was 
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not as wet as if it had been fished froin 
the bottom cf the ocean. My teeth 
chattered. I trembled in every limb.' 
My heart burned with universal ftiry. 
At one moment I stumbled and fell over 
some uiiseen obstacle. At another I was 
Ufrn^dbflM^ by an impediment I conld 
Qol; overcome. 

There wan no strlet connection be- 
tween these ctsual inconveniencies, and 
the persf^otion under which i laboured. 
9ut ips^ disten^red thoughls confounded 
tlf^^Vfk together. I cursed the whole sys^ 
t^ip of human existence. I saidy Here I 
^m, an ^utcast^ destined to perish with 
hunger and cold. Att men desert itae. 
All men hs^te. me. I wai driven with 
mqrtal tlvreats, from thewurces of com*- 
fprt ^d existence. Accursed werld! 
that hutes withoift a cause, that over- 
whelms innocence.with calamities which' 
ou^l^ to, be spared even t» guilt ! Ac^ 
cura^d world 1 dead to evevy manty sym^ 
pej^iis^ ; with, eyes iof horns and heartls of 

o2 
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sieel ! Why do I consent to live any 
longer? Why do I seek to drag on an 
existence, which, if protracted, must be 
protracted amidst the lairs of these hu-<- 
man tigers ? 

This • paroxysm at length exhausted 
itself. Presently after, I discovered a soli- 
tary shed, which I was contented to resort 
to for shelter. In a corner of the shed J 
found some clean straw. I threw off «y 
rags, placed them in a situation where 
they would best be dried, and buried 
myself amidst this friendly warmth. Here 
I forgot, by degrees, the anguish that had 
racked me. A wholesome shed and fresh 
straw may seem but scanty benefits ; but 
they offered themselves when least expect- 
ed, and my whole heart was lightened 
by the encounter. Through fatigue of 
mind and body, it happened in this in- 
stance, though in general my repose was 
remarkably short, that I riept till almost 
nppn of the next day. When I rose, I 
found that I was at no great distance 
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from the ferry, which I crossed, and en* 
tered the town where I intended to have 
rested the preceding night. 

It was market-day. As I passed near 
the cross, I observed two people look at 
me with great earnestness : after which 
one of them exclaimed, I will be damned, 
if I do not think that this is the very fellow 
those men were enquiring for^ who set 

off an hour ago by the coach for — . 

I was extremely alarmed at this informa- 
tion ; and, quickening my pace, turn- 
ed sharp down a narrow lane. The 
moment I was out of sight, I ran with 
all the speed I could exert, and did not 
think myself safe, till I was several miles 
distant from the place where this inform- 
ation had reached my ears: I have 
always believed, that the men to whom 
it related, were the very persons who had 
af^rehended me on board the ship in 
which L had embarked for Ireland ; that; 
by some accident, they had met with the 
description of my person as published 
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Oil tte part of Mr. Falkland ; and thai, 
from putting together the ctrGilmstatices, 
they had been led to believe that this 
was the very individual who had lately 
been in their custody. Indeed it was a 
piece of infatuation in me, for which I 
am now unable ttf account, that, after 
the varicms indications which had oc-* 
eurred in that affair, proving to them 
that I was a man in critical and peculiar 
circumstances^ I should have pen»isted in 
wearing the same disguise without thef 
smallest alteration. My escape in tk 
present case was eminently fortunate. If 
I had not lost my way in consequence of 
the hail-storm on the preceding nighf , oit 
if I had not so greatly oversl^ ti^ynX 
this very mornings I must almost in&l« 
UUy have fallen' inta the hands of these 
infernal blood-hunters. 

The town they had efaosen for tIMr 
jpext stagey the name of which I had thus 
eaugbt in the market-place, was the 
town to which, but for this intimatfon,. 
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from the ferry, which I crossed, and en* 
tered the town where I intended to have 
rested the preceding night. 

It was market-day. As I passed near 
the cross, I observed two people look at 
me with great earnestness : after which 
one of them exclaimed, I will be damned, 
if I do not think that this is the very fellow 
those men were enquiring fm*^ who set 

off an hour ago by the coach for — . 

I was extremely alarmed at this informa- 
tion ; and, quickening my pace, turn- 
ed sharp down a narrow lane. The 
moment I was out of sight, I ran with 
all the speed I could exert, and did not 
think myself safe, till I was several miles 
distant from the place where this inform- 
ation had reached my ears; I have 
always believed, that the men to whom 
it related, were the very persons who had 
apprehended me on board the ship in 
which I had embarked for Ireland ; that; 
by some accident, they had met with the 
description of my person as^ puUished 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Hbre then was the terminatioii of an 
immense series of labours, upon which 
no man could haVie looked back with- 
out astonishment, or forward without a 
sentiment bordering on despair. It was 
at a price which defies estimaticm, that I 
had purchased this resting fAace ; whe- 
ther we consider the efforts it had cost me 
to escape from the walls of my prison, or 
the dangers and anxieties to which I 
had been a prey, from that hour to the 
present. 

But why do I call the point at which I 
was now arrived at a renting place ? Alas, 
it was diametricaUy the reverse ! It was 
my first and inmiediate business to re- 
view all the projects of disguise I had 
hitherto conceived, to derive every im- 
provement I could invent firom the prac- 
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tice to which I had been subjected, and 
to manufacture a veil of coocealmeiit 
more impenetrable than ever. This was 
an effort to which I could see no end. 
In ordinary cases the hue and cry after 
a supposed offender is a matter of tem- 
porary operation; but ordinary cases 
formed no standard for the cdossal intel- 
ligence of Mt. Falkland. For the same 
reason, London, which appears an in- 
exhaustible reservoir of concealment to 
the majority of mankind, brought no 
such consolatory sentiment to my mind. 
Whether life were worth accepting on 
such terms I cannot pronounce. I only 
know that I persisted in this exertion 
of my facultiesi Uirough a sort of pa- 
rental love that men are accustomed to 
entertain for their intellectual oflspring; 
the more thought I held expended in 
rearing it to its present . perfection the 
less did I find myself ' disposed to aban^ 
don it. Another motive, not less stre- 
nuously ^xcitiiig >me«^to peiMverance, 
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was the ever-growing i^ugnance I felt 
to injtiflAice and arbitrary power. 

The first evening of my arrival in towfl^ 
I dept at an obseare inn in the bowugh 
of Soatbwark, choosing that side of tl^^ 
metiDpolis^ on account of its lying m-- 
tiidy wide of the part of England^ fron» 
which 1 came. I entered the inn in th<f 
evening in my countrymati's frock ; and, 
having paid for my lodging before I 
went to bed, equipped myself next mom-^ 
ing as differently as my wardrobe woidd 
allow, and left the house before day. The 
frock I made up into a small packet ; and, 
having carried it to a distance as great as 
r thought necessary^ I dropped it in^ th^ 
corner of an alley through which I passed. 
My next care was to fumidh myself with 
anothei^ suit of apparel,, totally different 
ftdm any ta which I had hitherto had- re- 

• 

omirse. The exterior which I wa» now 
induced to assttne was^ that of a Jew. 
One of the gang of tiiieves upon 
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forest^had been of that face:; and^fl^the 
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talent of,.iiiiQiicry, which I have already 
stated myself to possess, I could copy 
their pronuociation of the English lan- 
guage, sufficiently to answer such occa- 
sions as were likely to present themselves. 
One of tlie preliminaries I adopted, was 
to repair to a quarter of the town in 
which great numbers ,of this people re- 
side, and study their complexion and 
countenaQce. Having made such provi- 
sion as my prudence suggested to me, I 
retired for that night, to an inn in the mid 
way between Mile-End and Wapping. 
Here I accoutred myself in my new ha»- 
biliments ; and, having emfi^yed the 
same precautions as before, retired from 
my lodging at a time least exposed to 
observation. It is unnecessary to describe 
the particulars of my new equipage. 
Suffice it to say,, that one of my cares 
was to discolour > my com(dexion,:. fund 
give it the dun and sallow hue if^i<ih 
is in most instances 'chilMcteriMJ^ of 4;he 
tribe to which, )<aktttiied td beloii^ ; and 
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that when my metamorphosis was ^nish^ 
ed, I could not upmi the strtetest exami« 
nation conceive, that any one eonld have 
traced out the person of Caleb Williams 
in this nevr disguise. 

Thus far advanced in the execution 
of my project, I deemed it advisable to 
procure a lodging, and change my late 
wandering life for a stationary one. In 
this lodging I constantly secluded myself 
from the rising to the setting of the sun ; 
the periods I allowed for exercise and air 
were few, and those few by night. I was 
even cautious of so much as approaching 
the . window of my apartment, though 
upon the attic story; a principle I laid 
down to myself, was, not wantonly and 
unnecessarily to: expose myself to risk, 
however flight that risk might appear. 

ijijere jet me. pause fiir a moment, to 
bripg. before the reader, in the way in 
which it was impressed upon my mind, 
t|ie nuture of my situation. I was born 
ffe/d :; I was: born healthy, vigorous and 
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active, complete in all the lineameots 
and inembei:8 of a human body. I was 
not born indeed to the possession of he« 
reditary wealth ; but I had a better inhe- 
ritance, an enterprising mind, an inqui- 
sitive spirit, a liberal ambition. In a 
word, I acqepted my lot with willingness 
and content ; 1 did not fear but I should 
make my cause good in the lists of exist- 
ence. I was satisfied to aim at small 
things ; I wa3 pleasi^d to play at first for 
a slender stake ; I was more willing to 
grow, than to descend, in my individual 
significance. 

The free spirit and the firm heart with 
which I commenced, we , circumstance 
was sufBcient to l^bst . i was ignorant of 
the power which the institution^ of so- 
ciety give to one man oyer .others;: I 
had fallen unwarily intO;tlpi;Lb^^ptt>f a 
person, who h^ld it as his fondest , wish 
to oppress and destroy mck . ^ 

I found myself siiifcjected,: undeserved^ 
ly op my pa^t, .1;0 «^ll the disadvantages 
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which mankind^ if they reflected upon 
theniy would hesitate to impose cm ac- 
knowledged guilt In eveiy human 
countenance I feared to find ihe coott- 
tenance of an enemy. I shrunk from 
the vigilance of every human eye. I 
dared not open my bc^rt to the best «f^ 
fections of our nature. I was shut up a 
deserted^ solitary wretch in the midst of 
my species. I dared not look for the 
consolations of friendship ; but^ instead 
of seeking to identify myself with the 
joys and sorrows of others^ and exchange* 
ing the delicious gifts of confidence and 
sympathy, was compiled to centre my 
thoughts and my vigilance in myself. 
My life was all a lie. I had a counter- 
feit character to support. I had coun- 
terfeit manners to assutne. My gait, my 
gestures^ my accents were all of them 
to be studied. I was not free to indulge, 
no not one, honest sbUy-of the soui At- 
tended with theser disadvantages, I was 
to procure mysdf a subsistence, . a sub- 
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sistence, to be acquired with infinite 
precaiAiofl8, ttld to be consumed with« 
ottt^e hqse ^ enjoyment 

This^ even tius, I was determined to 
cfndwe ; to put my shoulder to the bur- 
theii, And support it with unshrinking 
firmness. Let it not however be sup* 
posed^ that 1 endured it without repin- 
ing and abhorrence. My time was di« 
iridedy between the terrors of an animal 
that skulks from: its pursuers, the obsti<^ 
nacy <^ unshrinking firmnesi;^^ and tliat 
elastic revulsion that from time to time 
seems to shrivel ^e very hearts <tf the 
miseraUe. If at flk>me moments I fiercely 
defied, all the rigours of my fate, at 
others and those ot frequent recurrence, 
I; sunk iirto helpless' despondence, 1 
looked forward without hope through 
the series of my existence, tesati Aji an«> 
guish n»lml from myeyes^ my courage 
became ^irttnct^ and I^cnrsed the cQn<>« 
seipiis life • thilt waft r^Nrodueed with 
evefy« rsfoniing chty: 



•* - : 
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Why, upon such occasiouB I wM ac« 
customed to exclaim, — wiiy am I oveN 
whelmed with the load of existence? 
Why are all these engines at work to tor- 
ment me? I am no murderer; yet,if 
iwere, what worse could I be &ted to 
suffer ? How vile, squalid and disgrace-- 
ful is the state to which I am condemn-^ 
ed ? This is not my place in the Mil of 
existence, the place for which either my 
temper or my understanding has pre^ 
pared me ! To what purpose serve the 
restless aspirations of my soul, bat to 
make me, like a frighted bird, beat my* 
«elf in vain against the inclosure of my 
cage? Nature, barbarous nature, tome 
thou hast proved . indeed the worst of 
step-mothers ; endowed me with wisiies 
insatiate, and ^unk me in never-ending 
degradation! , 

I might .faaye thought myself mdtie 
secure if I had' been in possesst^n of 
money upon which to subsist. The ne- 
cessity of earning foroiyself.theinieatis 
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of existence, evidently tended to thwart 
the plan of secrecy to vAnch I was con- 
demned. Whatever labour I adopted^ or 
deemed myself qualified t6 discharge, it 
was first to be considered how I was to 
be provided with employment, and where 
I was to find an employer or purchaser 
for my conunodities. In the mean time 
I had no alternative. The litUe money 
with which I had escaped from the blood- 
hunters, was almost expended. 

After the minutest ctmsideration I was 
able to bestow upcHi this question, I de- 
termined that literature should be the 
field of my first experiment I had read 
of money being acquired in this way, 
and of prices given by the speculators 
in this . sort of ware to its proper manu- 
fecturers. My qualifications I esteemed 
at a slender valuation. I was not with- 
out, a conviction, that experience and 
practice must pave the way to excellent 
production. But, though of these I was 
utterly destitute^ my propensities had al- 



iBS APVENTUBB3 OF 

ways led me in this direction ; and mjf 
early thirst of knowledge^ had conducted 
me to a more intimate acquaintance with 
books, that coidd perhaps haye been ej^ 
pected under my circumstances. If my 
literary pretensions were slight, the da« 
mand I intended to make upon themt was ^ 
not great. All I asked was a subsistence, 
and I was persuaded few persons eoold 
subsist upon slenderer means than mys€A£;: 
I also considered this as a temporary icqiif 
pedient, aaid hoped that 4M^eidm(t or tune 
might hereafter place me in a less pteca^f 
rious situation. The reasons that pri»« 
cipally determined my chdice, were, thai 
this employment (^Jled upon me fimr the 
least preparation, and could, as I thought^ 
be exercjlsed witb least observation* . . 

There was a solitary woman of middle 
age who tenanted a chamber in' ^e 
house, upon the Ame floor with my oVb^A. 
I had no sooner determined upon the dee- 
tination of my indusUy, . that I .cast- my 
eye upon her as the possiUb instammej^ 
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(bt AiBpamhgottay prodiietiotis. Ex- 
eliicfed ta I wail from A\\ intercourse with 
my sp<^es in ^neral, I found (ileasure in 
the o66aii^ionfetl exchange of a few words, 
i^th thiai i&dffefislve dud good-humoiired 
^(Mature, who was already of ah age to 
[Hndelode scandal. She lived upon a yeiy 
sttaD l^tiHuity, idlOwed her by a distant 
r^atioij^ a wotnai^ of qudity, who, pos- 
nesied bf thotiSailds herself, had no other 
anti^ i^h i^pect t6 thisperson^ than 
fftM sfae^ shMdd ttot contaminate her al- 
liance % the exertion of hoitest indiis- 
try^ This humible creature was of a uni- 
fomly eheerful and active disposition, 
iiHacqiiainted alike -W^h the 6ar6s of 
wealth, and the pressure of ttAidbtiXLtie. 
Though her prttej^ioM ^Mrere siiilalT, ai!id 
her infotteation: slender, she was by nb 
weato d^eient iti penetration. She^ re- 
nMtifked the faults and fdlies of mankitld 
with no eontemrptible discemmfent ; biM 
hiir.teddper was^ of so udild and forghnn^ 
4 oart, as woifld hai« indiceed molit pet-^ 
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SODS to believe, that she perceived no^ 
thing of the matter. Her heart overflow- 
ed with the milk of kindness. She war 
sincere and ardent in her attatchments^ 
and never did she omit a service, which 
she perceived herself able to render, to a 
human being. 

Had it not been for these qualifica-: 
tions of temper, I shonld probably have 
found that my appearance, that of a 
deserted, solitary lad of Jewish extrac- 
tion, effectually precluded my demanda 
upon her kindness. But I speedily per-^ 
ceived, from her manner of receiving 
and returning civilities of an indifferent 
sort, that her heart was too noble^ to have 
its effusions checked by any base and un-^ 
worthy considerations. Encouraged by 
these preliminaries, I determined to select 
her as my agent I found her willing 
and alert in the business I proposed to 
her. That I might anticipate occasions 
of suspicion, I frankly told her that, for 
reasons which I wished to be excused 
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from relating, but which, if related, I 
was sure would not deprive me of her 
good (pinion, I found it • necessary, for 
the present, to keep myself private. With 
this statement she readily acquiesced, and 
told me that she had no desire for any fur- 
ther information, than I found it expe- 
dient to give. 

My first productions were of the poeti- 
cal kind. After having finished two or 
three, I directed this generous creature- to 
take them, to the office of a newspaper ; 
but they ware rejected with contempt 
by the Aristarchus of that place, who 
having bestowed on them a superficial 
glance told her that such matters were 
not in his way. I cannot help mention-* 
ing in this place, that the countenance of 
Mrs. Mamey (this was the name of my 
ambassadress) was in all cases a perfect 
indication of her success, and rendered 
explanation by words wholly unneces* 
sary. She interested herself so unre- 
servedly in what she undertook, that she 
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felt either miscarriage or good fortune^ 
much more exquisitely than I did. I had 
an unhesitating^ confidence in my owi| 
resources, and, occupied as I was in me^ 
ditations more interesting and more pain* 
ful, I regarded these matters as alt(%e*«' 
ther trivial. 

I quietly took the pieces back, Bni 
laid them upon my table. Upon reii^isal 
I altered and transcribed one of them, and 
joining it with two otb^s, dispatched 
them together to the editor of a mag^' 
zine. He desired they might be left ^^rith 
bam till the day after to-morrow. When 
that day came, he told my friend they 
should be inserted ; but, Mrs. IV^mey 
asking respecting the price, he replied, it 
was their constant rule to give nothing 
for poetical compositions, the letter-box 
being always full of writings of thai sort ; 
but, if the gentleman woidd try his* band 
i% grose, a short ess^y or a tale, he would 
&ee >vhat heiMuld do flat him. 

With th^ re^uisijftkn of my litepary 
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dictator I immediately complied. I at- 
tempted a paper in the style of Addison's 
Spectators, which was accepted. In a 
short time I was upon an established 
footing in this quarter. I however dis* 
trusted my resources in the way of moral 
disquisition, and soon turned my thoughts 
to liis other suggestion, a tale. His de- 
mands upon me were now frequent, and, 
to facilitate my labours, I bethought my- 
self of the resource of translation. I bad 
scarcely any convenience with respect to 
the procuring of books ; but, as my me- 
mory was retentive, I frequently trans- 
lated or modelled my narrative upon a 
reading of some years before. By a fa- 
tality for which I did not exactly know 
how to account, my thoughts frequently 
led me to the histories of celebrated rob- 
bers ; and I related from time to time 
incidents and anecdotes of Cartouche, 
Gusman d'Alfarache and other memo^ 
rable worthies, whose career was termi- 
nated upon the gallows or the scaffold. 
In the mean time a retrospect to my 
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own situation, rendered a perseverance 
even in this industry, difficult to be 
maintained. I often threw down my 
pen in an estacy of despair. Sometimes, 
for whole days together I was incapable 
of action^ and sunk into a sort of partial 
stupor too wretched to be described. 
Youth and health however enabled me, 
from time to time, to get the better of my 
dejection ; and to rouse myself to some- 
tliing like a gaiety, which, if it had been 
permanent, might have made this interval 
of my story tolerable to my reflections. 
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CHAP. XI. 

While I was thus endeavouring tooc- 
cupy and provide for the intermediate 
period, till the violence of the pursuit 
after me might be abated, a new source 
of danger opened upon mc, of which I 
had no previous suspicion. 

Gines, the thief who had been ex- 
pelled from captain Raymond's gang, 
had fluctuated during the last years of 
his life, between the two professions, of 
a violator of the laws, and a retainer to 
their administration. He had originally 
devoted himself to the first, and proba- 
bly his initiation in the mysteries of 
thieving, qualified him to be peculiarly 
expert in the profession of a thief-taker, 
a profession he had adopted, cot from 
f^hoice, but necessity. In this employ- 
ment his reputation was great, though 

VOL. III. H 
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perhaps not equal to his merits ; for it 
happens here, as in other departments of 
human society, that, however the subaU 
terns may furnish wisdom and skill, the 
principals exclusively possess the eclat. 
He was exercising this art in a very pro- 
sperous manner, when it happened, by 
some accident, that one or two of bis 
achievements, previous to his having 
shaken ojff the dregs of unlicensed depre« 
dation, were in danger of becoming sub* 
jects of public attention. Having had 
repeated intimations of this, he thought 
it prudent to decamp, and it was during 
this period of his retreat, that he entered 
into the— gang. 

Such was the history of this man, an- 
tecedently to his being placed in the situ- 
ation in which I had first encountered 
him. At the time of that encounter he 
was a veteran of captain Raymond's 
gang; for, thieves being a short-lived 
race, the character of veteran costs the 
less time in acquiring. Upon his expuU 
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sion from this community, he returned 
once more to his lawful profession, and 
by his old comrades was received with 
congratulation, as a lost sheep. In thc^ 
vulgar classes of society no length of 
time is sufficient to expiate a crime ; but, 
^ among the honourable fraternity of thief-* 
takers, it is a rule, never to bring one of 
their own brethren to a reckoning, when 
it can with any decency be avoided. 
They are probably reluctant to fix an 
unnecessary stain upon the ermine of 
their profession. Another rule, observed 
by those who have passed through the 
same gradation as Gines had done, and 
which was adopted by Gines himself, is 
always to reserve such as have been the 
accomplices of their depredations to the 
last, and on no account to assail them> 
without great necessity, or powerful temp- 
tation. For this reason, according to 
Glnes's system oftactics, captain Ray moiid 
and his confederates were, as he would 
have tei^med it safe ftom bis retaliatiw* 

h2 
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But, though Gines was, in this sense 
of the terra, a raan of strict honour, my 
case unfortunately did not fall withirt 
the laws of honour he acknowledged. 
Misfortune had overtaken me^ and I was 
on all sides without protection or shel- 
ter. The persecution to which I was ex- 
posed, was founded upon the supposition 
of my having committed felony to ab 
immense amount But in this Gines had 
had no participation ; he was careles6^ 
whether the supposition were true or false, 
and hated me as much, as if my inno- 
cence had been established beyond the 
reach of suspicion. 
' The blood-hunters who had taken 

me into custody at -— , related, 

as usual among their fraternity, a part 
of their adventure, and told of the rea- 
son which inclined them to suppose, 
that the individual who had pasisied 
through their. custody, was the very Ca- 
leb Williams for whose apprehension a 
reward had been offered of a hundred 
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guineas. Gines, whose acuteness was 
emiiient in the way of his profession, by 
compariDg facts and dates, was induced 
to suspect in his own mind, that Caleb 
Williams was the person he had hustled 
and wounded upou— — ^forest. Against 
that person he entertained the bitterest 
aversion. I had been the innocent occa- 
sion of his being expelled with disgrace 
from captain Raymond's gang ; and 
Gines, as I afterwards understood, was 
intimately persuaded that there was no 
comparison, between the liberal and man- 
ly profession of a robber, from which I 
had driven him, and the sordid and me- 
chanical occupation of a blood-hunter^ 
to. which he was obliged to return. He 
no sooner received the information I 
have mentioned, that he vowed revenge. 
He determined to leave all other objects, 
and consecrate every faculty of his mind 
to the unkenneling me from my hiding- 
place. The offered reward, which; his 
^vanity made him consider as assuredly 
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Im owQi app^red as the complete W 
d^moifioatioa of hid labour and expense* 
Thi^ I had to encounter the sagacity 
he possessed in the way of his profess*- 
sion, whetted and stimulated by a seo>- 
timent of vengeance^ in a mind thai; 
knew no restraint from conscience or 
humanity. 

When I drew to myself a picture of 
my situation soon after having fixed j on 
my present abode, I foolishly thought^ 
as the unhappy am accustomed to. do^ 
that oty oalamity would admit of no agp^ 
grayation^ The aggravation which, un-» 
known to me^ at this time occurred^ i;ms 
the most fearful that any imagination 
oould have devised. Nothing ooilld have 
happened more criticdUy hostile to my 
future p^ace, than my fatal encounter 
with Gines upon **^***- forest. . By this 
means, as it nbw app»rs, I had fastened 
i^pon myself a second enemy^ of diat 
singular and dreadful sort, that is det^-> 
mined never to dismiss its animosity as 
long as life shall endure. While Falk- 
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land was the hungry lion whose roarings 
astonished and appalled me, Gines wais 
a noxkms insect, scarcely less formidable 
and tremendous^ that hovered about my 
goings, and perpetually menaced me 
with the poison of his sting. 

The first step pursued by him in exe** 
cution ,of bis project, was to set oat hit 
the sea- port town where I had formerly 
been apprehended. From thence he 
traced me to the banks of the Severn, 
and from the banks of the Severn to 
London. It is scarcely necessary to ob^ 
verve that this is idways practicable, pro<p- 
vided the pursuer have motives strong 
enough to excite him to perseverance, 
unless the precautions of the fugitive be 
in the highest degree, both judicious iH 
the conception, and fortunate in the exe* 
cation. Gines indeed, in the course of 
his pursuit, was often obliged to double 
his steps ; and, like, the harrier, when- 
ever he was at a fault, return to the 
place where he had last perceived the 
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scent of the animal whose death be had 
decreed. He spared neither pains* nor 
time in the gratification. of the passion, 
which choice had made his ruling one. 

Upon my arrival in town he for a mo- 
ment lost all trace of me, London being 
a place in which, on account of the mag- 
nitude of its dimensions, it might well be 
supposed that an individual could remain 
hidden and unknown. But no difficulty 
could discourage this new advers^ary. He 
went from inn to inn (reasonably sup- 
posing that there was no private house to 
which I could immediately repair); till he 
found, by the description he gave^ and 
the recollections he excited, that I had 
slept for one night in the borough of 
Southwark. But he could get no further 
information. The people of the inn had 
no knowledge what had become of me 
the next morning. 

This however did but render him 
more eager in his pursuit. The describ-^ 
ing me was now more difficult, on ac- ^ 
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count of the partial .change of drafts 
I had, made the second day of my being 
in town. But Gines at lepgth overcame 
the obstacle from that quarter. 

Having traced me to my second inn, 
he was here, furnished with a more co- 
pious information. I had beein a subject 
of speculation for the leisure hours of 
some of the (persons belonging to this 
inn. An aid woman of a most curious 
and loquacious disposition who lived op- 
posite to it, and who that morning rose 
early to her washing, had espied me from 
her window, by the light of a large lamp 
which hung over the inn, as I issued 
from the gate. She had but a very im- 
perfect view of me, but she thought 
there was something Jewish in my ap- 
pearance. She was accustomed to hold 
a conference every morning with, the 
landlady of the inn, -some 6f the waiters 
and chambermaids occasionally assisting 
at it. In the course of the dialogue rcf 
this morning, she asked some questions 
about the Jew who had slept there the 
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night before. No Jew bad slej^ tfaeWi 
The curiosity of the landlady vim^A ^e^^ 
cited in her turn. By thit time of the 
morning it could be no other but me. 
It was very Strang! They isompiired 
notes respecting mya^>eamn0e and dress. 
No^ two things could be mdre dissimilar* 
The Jew Christian, upon any dearth of 
subjects of intelligence, repeatedly fur-' 
iMshed matter for their discourse. ' 

l%e information thus afforded to Oinee^ 
ifipeared exceedingly material. But the 
]»erformanoe did noti for some time, fceep 
psibe with the promise. He could not en^- 
^ livery private bouse into which lodgers 
were ever admitted, in the same maoiier 
that he bad treated the inns. He walked 
the streets^ and e^tamined with a curious 
ttnd inquisitive eye die cocintenaiiee of 
%very Jew about my stature ; but in vain. 
He repaired to Duke's i^oe land live 4»yn- 
igogues^ It was not here that in %a1ity 
lie mmld calculate upon finding Ine ; but 
he tidsoilted to those means> in des^r, Iiii4 
tt a last h0pe. He ivos mote Uiitn onise 
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upon the point of giving np the pursuit ; 
but he was recalled to it by an insatiable 
and restless appetite for revenge. 

It was during this perturbed and fluc- 
tuating state of his mind^ that he chanced 
to pay a visit to a brother of his, who was 
the head- workman of a printing-office. 
There was little intercourse between these 
two persons, their dispositions and habits 
of life being extremely dissimilar. Thfe 
printer was industrious, sober, inclined 
to methodism, and of a propensity to 
accumulation. He was extremely dh^- 
satisfied with the character and pursuits 
of his brother, and had made some inef- 
fectual attempts to reclaim him. But, 
though they by no means agreed in their 
habits of thinking, they sometimes saw 
each other. Oines loved to boast df as 
many of his achievements as he dared 
venture to mention ; and his brother was 
one more hearer, in addition to the set of 
his nsual associates. The printer was 
amused with the blunt sagacity of re-.. 
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mark and novelty of incident, that cha« 
racterised Gines's conversation. He wa« 
secretly pleased, in spite of all his sober 
and church-going prejudices, that he was 
brother to a man of so much ingenuity 
and fortitude. 

After having listened for some time 
upon this ocasion, to the wonderful sto*- 
riejs which Gines, in his rugged way^ 
condescended to tell, the printer felt an 
ambition to entertain his brother in his 
turn. He began to retail some of my sto- 
ries of Cartouche and Gusman d'Alfa- 
rache. The attention of Gines was ex- 
cited. His first emotion was wonder ; bis 
second was envy and aversion. Where 
did the printer get these stories ? This 
question was answered. I will tell you 
what, said the printer, we none of us 
know what to make of the writer of these 
articles. He writes poetry and morality 
and history : I am a printer, and corrector 
of the press, and may pretend without 
vanity to be Sj tolerably good judge of 
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'these ' matters : he writes them all to my 
mind extremely fine, and yet he is no 
more than a Jew. [To my honest printer 
this seemed as strange, as if they had been 
written by a Cherokee chieftain at the 
falls of the Missisippi.] 

A Jew ! How do you know ? Did you 
ever see him ? 

No ; the matter is always brought to us 
by a woman. But my master hates myste- 
ries ; he likes to see his authors himself. 
So he plagues and plagues the old woman ; 
but he can never get any thing out of her, 
except that one day she happened to drop 
that the young gentleman was a Jew. 

A Jew ! a young gentleman ! a per- 
son who did every thing by proxy, and 
made a secret of all his motions ! Here 
was abundant matter for the speculations 
and suspicions of Gines. He was con- 
firmed in them, without adverting to the 
process of his own niind, by the subject 
pf my lucubrations, men who died by 
the hand of the executioner. ,. He said 
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little moit to his brother, except askings 
as if casually^ what sort of an old woman 
this was ? of what age she might be ? and 
whether she often brought him materials 
of this kind ? and soon after took occa- 
sion to leave him. 

It was with vast pleasure that Gines 
had listened to this unhoped-for inform 
mation. Having collected from his bro- 
ther sufficient hints relative to the person 
mlA appearance of Mrs. Mamey^ and un- 
derstanding that he expected to receive 
something from me the next day, Gines 
took his stand in the street early, that he 
might not risk miscarriage by negligence. 
He waited several hours, but not without 
success. Mrs. Marney came ; he watch- 
ed her into the house ; and^ afler about 
twenty minutes delay, saw her return. 
He dogged her from street to street ; ol;^- 
served her finally enter the door of a pri- 
vate house ; and congratulated himself 
upon having at length iarrived at the con- 
)|t'«ammation of his labours. 



The houi^ she entered was not her own 
hftfoitatioti. By a sort of miraculous act- 
citieiit she had observed Oines following 
her in the street. As she went home, 
dhe saw a woman who had fallen down in 
a feinting fit. Moved by the compas* 
Bitote ttvat was ever alive in her, she ap- 
proached her, ia order to render her ^assist* 
n.ttce. Presently a crowd collected round 
them. Mrs. Miamey, having doAe what 
she was able, once more proceeded home- 
wards. Observing the crowd round htt, 
th6 idea of pick^pockets occurred to her 
mind ; she put her hands to her sides, and 
at the same time looked round upon the 
populace. She hM left the circle {some^i' 
what abruptly ; andOmes^ who had been 
obliged to come nearer, lest he should 
lose her in the confusion, was at that mo- 
ment standing exactly opposite to her; 
His visage was of the most extraordinary 
kind ; habit had written the characters 
of malignant cunning, and dauntless ef^ 
frontery, in every line of his feoe| and 
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Mrs. Marney, who was neither philoso- 
pher nor physiognomist, was nevertheless 
struck. This good woman, like most 
persons of her notable character, had a 
peculiar way of going home, not through 
the open streets, but by narrow lanes and 
alleys, with intricate insertions and sud- 
den turnings. In one of these, by some 
accident, she once again caught a glance 
of her pursuer. This circumstance, to- 
gether with the singularity of his ap- 
pearance, awakened her conjectures. 
Could he be following her ? It was the 
middle of the day, and she could have no 
fears for herself. But could this circum- 
stance have any reference to me ? She re- 
collected the precautions and secrecy I 
practised, and had no doubt that I had 
reasons for what I did. She recollected 
that she had always been upon her guard 
respecting me ; but had she been suiB- 
ciently so ? She thought that, if she 
should be the means of any mischief to 
me, she should be miserable for ever. 
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She determined therefore, by way of pi^- 
caution in case of the worst, to call at a 
friend's house^ and send me word of what 
had occurred. Having instructed her 
friend, she went out immediately upon a 
visit to a person in the exactly opposite 
direction, and desired her friend to pro- 
ceed upon the errand to me, five minutes 
after she left the house. By this prudence 
she completely extricated me from the 
.present danger. 

Meantime the intelligence that was 
brought me by no means ascertained the 
greatness of the peril. For any thing 
I could discover in it, the circumstance 
might be perfectly innocent, and the fear 
solely proceed from the over-caution and 
kindness of this benevolent and excellent 
woman. Yet such was the misery of my 
situation,. I had no choice. For this 
naenace or no menace, I was obliged to 
.desert my habitation at a minute's warn- 
ing, taking with me nothing but whatl 
could carry in my hand ; to see my ge<- 
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nerous benefactress no more , to quit my 
little arrangements and provision ; and to 
seek once again, in some forlorn retreat, 
new projects, and, if of that I could have 
any rational hope, a new friend. I de- 
scended into the street with a heavy, not 
an irresolute heart It was broad day. 
I said. Persons are at this moment s^p* 
pwed to be roaming the ^reet in se^tch 
of me : I must not trust to the chance of 
their pursuing one direction, and i H'M^ 
ther. r traversed half a dozen streets, 
and then dropped into an obscure houi$e 
of entertainment for persons of small ex^ 
pence. In this house t took some re- 
freshment, passed several hours of activb 
but melancholy thinking, and at last pro- 
cured a bed; As soon however as it was 
dark, I went out (for this was indispensi- 
ble) to purchase the materials of a new 
disguise. Having adjusted it as well ds 
I could during the night, I left this asy- 
lum, with the same preicautions that I had 
employed in former instances. 
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CHAP. X. 

I iMEtocURBD a new lodging. By some 
tHiuiof tke mind, it may be, gratifying 
itfieif with images of peril, I inclined to 
believe that Mrs. Mamey's alarm had 
nid% 4)eeh without foundation. 1 was 
hotreyer unable to conjecture through 
what means danger had approached me ; 
and had therefore only the unsatisfactory 
remedy of redoubling my watch upon all 
my actions. Still I had the joint consi- 
derations pressing npon me, of security 
and subsistcmce. I had some small re- 
mains of the produce of my former indus- 
try ; but this was but small, for my em- 
ployer was in arrear with me, and 1 did 
not choose in any method to apply to 
him for payment The anxieties of my 
mind, in spite of all my straggles, preyed 
upon my health. I did not consider myself 
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as in safety for an instant. My appears 
ance was w asted to a shadow ; and ^ 1 
started at every sound that was unex- 
pected. Sometimes I was half tempted 
to resign myself into the hands of th^ 
law^ and brave its. worst ; but resentment 
and indignation at those times speedily 
flowed back upon my mind, and re-ani- 
mated my perseverance. . ; 
I knew no better resource with respect 
to subsistence, than that I had einployed 
in the former instance, of seeking some 
third person to stand between me and the 
disposal of my industry. I might find 
an individual ready to undertake this of- 
fice in my behalf, but where should I find 
the benevolent soul of Mrs. Marney? 
The person I fixed upon was a Mr. Spur- 
rel, a man /who took in work from the 
watch-makeris, and had an apartment 
upon our second floor. I examined him 
two or three times with irresolute glances, 
as we passed upon the stairs, fo^ore I 
, would venture to accost him. He ob- 
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served this, and at length kindly invited 
tne into his apartment. 

Being seated, he condoled with me 
upon my seeming bad health, and the so- 
litary mode of my living, and wished to 
know whether he could be of any service 
tome. "From the first moment he saw 
me, he had conceived an affection for me." 
In my present disguise I appeared twisted 
and deformed, and in other respects by 
no means an object of attraction. But it 
seemed, Mr. Spurrel had lost an only son 
about six months before, and I was ^' the 
very picture of him." If I had put off 
ray counterfeited ugliness, I should pro- 
bably have lost all hold upon his affec- 
tions. ** He was now an old man," as he 
observed, "just dropping into the grave, 
and his son had been his only consola- 
tion. The poor lad was always ailing, 
but he bad been a nurse to him ; and, the 
more tending he required while he was 
alive, the more he missed him now he tvas 
dead. Now he had not a friend, nor any 
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body that cared for him ia the wholes 
world. If I pleased, I shoufd be instead 
of that 80Q to him, and he would treat 
me in all respects with the same attetitioii? 
and kindness," -l 

I expressed my sense of these benevo- 
lent offers ; but told him that I should bei 
sorry to be in any way burthenaome^ 
to him. ^' My ideas at present led me t0 
a private and solitary life, and my chiaf:: 
difficulty was to reconcile this with Bomm' 
mode of earning necessary subsistence. U- 
he would condescend to lend me his assistt 
ance in smoothing this difficulty, it would 
be the greatest benefit he could confer 
on me." I added, that my mind It^d 
always had a mechanical and industrious 
turn, and that I did not doubt of soon, 
mastering any craft to which 1 seriously 
applied myself. '' I had not been brou^it 
up to any trade; but, if he would favour 
me with hi& instructions, I would work; 
with him as long as he pleased for a bar& 
subsistence^ I knew that I wfUB asking^ 
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of him an extraordinary kindness, but I 
was urged oh the one hand by the most 
extreme necessity, and encouraged on the 
other by the persuasiveness of his friend- 
ly professions.'- 

The old man dropped some tears over 
my apparent distress, and readily con- 
sented to every thing I proposed. Our 
agreement was soon made, and I enter- 
ed upon my functions accordingly. My 
new friend was a man of a singular turn 
of mind. Love of money, and a cha- 
ritable officiousness of demeanour, were 
his leading characteristics. He lived in 
the most penurious manner, and denied 
himself every indulgence. I entitled my- 
self almost immediately, as he frankly 
acknowledged, to some remuneration for 
my labours, and accordingly he insisted 
upon my being paid. He did not how- 
ever, as some persons would have done 
under the circumstance, pay me the 
whole amount of my earnings, but pro«- 
fessed to subtract from them twenty per 
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cent, as an equitable consideration, for. 
instruction, and commission-money in 
procuring me a channel for my industry.- 
Yet he frequently shed tears over uie, \va«» 
uneasy in every moment of our indispen^; 
sibte separation, and exhibited perpetual 
tokens of attachment and fondness. I 
found him a man of excellent mecha-, 
nical contrivance, and received consider-; 
able pleasure from his communicatioqs. 
My own sources of information were 
various ; and he frequently expressed his 
wonder and delight in the contemplation; 
of my powers, as well of amusement, as 
exertion. 

Thus I appeared to have attained a 
situation, not less eligible, than in my con- 
nection with Mrs. Marney. I was how- 
ever still more unhappy. My fits of de- 
spondence were deeper, and of moie fre- 
quent recurrence. My health everyday 
grew worse;, and Mr. Spurrel Avas not 
without apprehensions, that he should lose 
me, as he before lost his only son. 



CALEB WILLIAMS. I69 

,1 had not been long however in this 
new situation, before an incident occur- 
.red, which filled me with greater alarm 
and apprehension than ever. I was walk- 
ing out one evening, after a long visita- 
tion of lanjiJ^uor, for an hour's exercise and 
air, when my ears was struck with two or 
three casual sounds from the mouth of a 
hawker who was bawling his wares. I 
stood still to inform myself more exactly, 
when to my utter astonishment and con- 
fusion, I heard him deliver himself nearly 
in these words. " Here you have the 

MOST WONDERFUL AND SURPRISING HIS- 
TORY, AND MIRACULOUS ADVENTURES OF 

CALEB WILLIAMS : you are informed how 
he first robbed, and then brought faheac-- 
eusations against his master ; a^ also of 
his attempting divers times to break out of 
prison, till at last he eff^ected his escape in 
the most wonderful and uncr edible manner ; 
as also of his travelling the kingdom in t?a- 
rious disguises, and the robberies he com- 
mittedwith a most desperate and daring 
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gang of thieves ; and of his coming up to 
London, where it is supposed he now lies 
concealed ; with a true and faithful copy 
of tfie hue and cry printed and published 
by one of his Majesty's most principal le-- 
cretaries of state, offering a reward of one 
hundred guineas for apprehending him. 
All for the price of one halfpenny.^' 

Petrified as I was at these amazing and 
dreadful sounds, I had the temerity to go 
up to the man and purchase one of his 
papers. I was desperately resolved to 
know the exact state of the fact, and what 
I had to depend upon. I carried it with 
me a little way, till, no longer able to 
endure the tumult of my impatience, I 
contrived to make out the chief part of 
its contents^ by the help of a lamp, at 
the upper end of a narrow passage. I 
found it contain a greater number of 
circumstances, than could have been ex- 
pected in this species of publication. I 
was equalled to the most notorious house- 
breaker in the art of penetrating through 
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walls and doors^ and to the most accom- 
plished swindler in plausibleness, dupli- 
city and disguise. The hand-bill which 
Larkins had first brought to us upon the 
forest, was printed at length. All my dis- 
guises, previously to the last alarm that 
had been given me by the providence of . m;^. 

Mrs. Mamey, were faithfully enume- 
rated ; and the public were warned to be 
upon their watch against a person of an 
uncouth and extraordinary appearance, 
and who lived in a recluse and solitary 
manner. I also learned from this paper 
that my former lodgings had been search- 
ed on the very evening of my escape, 
and that Mrs. Mamey had been sent to 
Newgate, upon a charge of misprision of 
felony. — ^This last circumstance affected 
me deeply. In the midst of my own 
sufferings, my sympathies flowed undi- 
minished. It was a most cruel and into- 
lerable idea, if I were not only mysdf to 
be an object of unrelenting pei^cution, 
but my very touch were to be infectious, 
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and every one that succoured me was to 
be involved in the common ruin. My in- 
stant feeling was that of a willingness to 
undergo the utmost malice of my ene- 
miesy could I by that means have saved 
this excellent woman from alarm and 
peril. — I afterwards learned that Mrs. 
Marney was delivered from confinement, 
by the interposition of her noble relation. 

My sympathy for Mrs Marney how- 
ever was at this moment a transient one. 
A more imperious and irresistible consi- 
deration demanded to be heard. 

With what sensations did I ruminate 
upon this paper ? Every word of it car- 
ried despair to my heart. The actual 
apprehension that I dreaded^ would pet- 
haps have been less horrible. It would 
have put an end to, that lingering terror 
to which I was a prey. Disguise was no 
longer of use. A numerous class of in- 
dividuals, through every department, al- 
niost every house of the metropolis, would 
be induced to look with a suspicious eye 
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Upon every stranger^ especially every 
solitary stranger, that fell under their 
observation. The prize of one hun- 
dred guineas was held out to excite their 
avarice, and sharpen their penetration. 
It was no longer Bow-street^ it was a 
million of men in arms against me. Nei- 
ther had I tlie refuge, which few men have 
been so miserable as to want, of one single 
individual with whom to repose my alarms^ 
and who might shelter me from the gaze 
of indiscriminate curiosity. 

What could exceed the horrors of this 
situation ? My heart knocked against my 
ribs, my bosom heaved, I gasped and 
panted for breath. There is no end then^ 
said I, to my persecutors! My unwea- 
ried and long continued labours lead to 
no termination ! Termination ! No ! the 
lapse of time, that cures all other things, 
makes my case more desperate ! Why 
then, exclaimed I, a new train of thought 
suddenly rushing into my mind, — Why 
should I sustain the contest any longer ? 
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I can at least elude my persecators in 
death. I can bury myself, and the traces 
of my existence together, in friendly ob^ 
livion ; and thus bequeath eternal doubt; 
and ever new alarm, to those who have 
no peace but in pursuing me ! 

In the midst of the horrors with which 
I was now impressed, this idea gave : me 
pleasure, and I hastened to the Thames 
to put it in instant execution. Such was 
.the paroxysm of my mind, that my 
powers of vision became partially sus- 
pended. I was no longer conscious to 
the feebleness of disease, but rushed along 
with fervent impetuosity. I passed from 
street to street, without observing what 
direction I pursued. After wandering 1 
know not how long, I arrived at Londmi- 
Bridge. I hastened to the stairs, and saw 
the river covered with vessels. 

No human being must see me, said I, 
at the instant that I vanish for ever. — 
This thought required some consider- 
ation. A portion of time had elapsed 
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since my first desperate purpose. My 
understanding began to return. The 
sight of the vessels suggested to me the 
idea of once more attempting to leave my 
native country. . 

I enquired, and speedily found that the 
cheapest passage I could procure, was in 
a vessel moored near the Tower, and 
which was to sail in a few days for Mid- 
dleburgh in Holland. I would have gone 
instantly on board, and have endeavoured 
to prevail with the captain to let me re- 
main there till he sailed ; but unfortu* 
nately I had not money enough in my 
pocket to defray my passage. 

It was worse than this. I had not 
money enough in the world. I however 
paid the captain half his demand, and 
promised to return with the rest I koem 
not in what manner it was to be pro*- 
cured, but I believed that I should not 
fail it it. I had some idea of applying 
to Mr. Spurrel. Surely he would not re- 
fuse me ? He appeared to love me with 
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parental affection^ and I thought I might 
trust myself for a moment in his hands. 

I approached my place of resid^nc^ 
with a heavy and foreboding hearty Mr^. 
Spurrel was not at home ; and J wiai 
obliged to wait for his return. Worn 
out with fatigue, disappointment, and 
the ill state of my health, I sunk xipoid 
a chair. Speedily however I recollected 
myself. I had work of Mr. SpurrePs' in 
my trunk, which had been delivered but 
to me that very morning, to five timeii 
the amount I wanted. 1 canvassed for a 
moment, whether I should make us6 of 
this property as if it were my own ; but 
I rejected the idea with disdain. _ I had 
never in the smallest degree merited the 
reproaches that were cast upon me ; 
and I determined I never would merit 
them. 1 sat ' gasping, anxious, full of 
iJie blackest forebodings. My terrors 
ti|)peared even to my own mind, greater 
and more importunate than the circum- 
stances authorised. 
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It was extraordinary that Mr. Spurrel 
should be abroad at this hour ; I had 
nerer known it happen before. His bed- 
time was between nine and ten. Ten 
o'clock came, eleven o'clock, but not 
Mr. Spurrel. At midnight 1 heard his 
knock at the door. Every soul in the 
house was in bed. Mr. Spurrel, on ac- 
count of his regular hours, was unpro- 
vided with a key to open for himself. A ' 
gleam ; a sickly gleam ! of the social spirit, 
came over my heart. I flew nimbly down 
stairs, and opened the door. 

1 could perceive, by the little taper in 
my hand, something extraordinary in his 
countenance. I had not time to speak, 
before I saw two other men follow him. 
At the first glance I was sufficiently as- 
sured what sort of persons they were. At 
the second, I perceived that one of them 
was no other than Gines himself. I had 
understood formerly that he had been of 
this profession, and I was not surprised to 
find him in it again. Though I had for 
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three hours endeavoured, as it were, to 
prepare myself, for the unavoidable ne- 
cessity of falling once again into the hands 
of the officers of law, the sensation I 
felt at their entrance was indescribably 
agonizing. I was beside not a little asto- 
nished at the time and manner of their 
entrance ; and I felt anxious to know 
whether Mr. Spurrel could be * base 
enough to have been their introducer, 

I was not long held in perplexity. He 
no sooner saw his followers within the 
door, than he exclaimed with convulsive 
eagerness. There, there, that is your 
BMm ! thank God ! thank God ! Gines 
locJced eagerly in my face, with a coun- 
tenance expressive alternately of hope and 
doubt, and answered. By God, and I do 
tiot know whether it be or no ! I am 
afraid we are in the wrong box ! Then 
recollecting himself, We will go into the 
house, and examine further however. 
We all went up stairs into Mr. Spurrel's 
room ; I set down the candle upon ih^ 
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table. I had hitherto been silent; but 
I determined not to desert myself, and 
was a little encouraged to exertion by 
the scepticism of Gines. With a calm 
and deliberate manner therefore, in my 
feigned voice, one of the characteristics 
of which was lisping, I asked. Pray, gen- 
tlemen, what may be your pleasure with 
me? Why, said Gines, our errand is with 
one Caleb Williams, and a precious ras- 
cal he is ! I ought to know the chap well 
enough; but they say he has as many 
faces as there are days in the year. So 
you please to pull off your face ; or if you 
cannot do that, at least you can pull off 
your clothes, and let us see what your 
hump is made of. 

I remonstrated, but in vain* I stood 
detected in part of my artifice ; and Gines^ 
though still uncertain, was every moment 
more and more confirmed in his suspi- 
cions. Mr. Spurrel perfectly gloted, 
with eyes that seemed ready to devour 
every thing that passed. As my imposture 
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gradually appeared more palpable, he 
repeated his exclamation, Thank God ! 
UiankGod! At last, tired with this scene 
of mummery, and disgusted beyond mea- 
sure with the base and hypocritical figure 
I seamed to exhibit, I exclaimed, We)l, 
I am Caleb Williams ; conduct me where- 
ever you please ! And now, Mr. Spur- 
rel ! He gave a violent , start. The 
instant I declared myself his transport 
had been at the highest^ and was, to any 
power he was able to exert, absolutely 
• uncontrolable. But the unexpectedness 
of my address, and the tone in which I 

spoke, electrified him. Is it possible, 

continued I, that you should have been 
the wretch to betray me ? What have I 
done to deserve this treatment ? Is this 
.the kindness you professed ? the affection 
that was perpetually in your mouth ? to 
-be the death of me ! 

My poor boy ! my dear creature ! cried 
Spurrel, whimpering, and in a tone- of 
^e humblest expostulation, indeed I 
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could not help it ! I would have helped 
it, if I could ! I hope they will not hurt 
my darling I I am sure, I shall die if 
they do ! 

Miserable driveller! interrupted I, 
with a stern voice,' do you betray me into 
the remorseless fangs of the law, and 
then talk of my not being hurt ? I know 
my sentence, and am prepared to meet 
it ! You have fixed the halter upon my, 
neck, and at the same price would have 
done so to your only son ! Go, count 
your accursed guineas ! My life would 
have been safer in the hands of one I had 
never seen, than in yours, whose mouth 
and whose eyes for ever ran over with 
crocodile affection ! 

I have always believed that my sick- 
ness, and, as he apprehended, approach* 
ing deaths contributed its part to the 
'treachery of Mr. Spurrel. He predicted 
to his own mind the time when I should 
no longer be able to work. He recol- 
lected with agony the expence that at- 
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tended his son's illness and death. He 
was deterniined to afford me no assistance 
of a similar kind. He feared however 
the reproach of deserting me. He feared 
the tenderness of his ilature. He felt, 
that 1 was growing upon his affections, 
and that, in a short time, he could not 
have deserted me. He was driven by a 
sort of implicit impulse, for the sake of 
,avoiding one ungenerous action, to take ' 
refuge in another, the basest and most 
diabolical. This motive, conjoining with 
the prospect of the profferred reward, was 
an incitement too powerful for him to 
resist. 
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CHAP. XI. 

Having given vent to my resent- 
ment, I left; Mr. Spurrel, motionless, and 
unable to utte^^ a word. Gines and his 
companion attended me. It is mmeces- 
sary to repeat all the insolence of this 
man. He alternately triumphed in the 
completion of his revenge, and regretted 
the loss of the reward to the shrivelled 
old curmudgeon we had just quitted, 
whom however he swore he would che^t 
of it by one means or another. He 
claimed to himself the ingenuity of hav- 
ing devised the halfpenny legend, the 
thought of which was all his own, and 
was an expedient that was impossible to 
fail. There was neither law nor justice, 
he said^ to be had, if Hunks^ who had 
done nothing, were permitted to pocket 
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the cash, and bis merit were left undis- 
tinguished and pennyless. 

I paid but little attention to his story. 
It struck upon my sense, and I was able 
to recollect it at my nearest leisure, 
though I thought not of it at the time. 
For the present I was busily employed 
reflecting on my new situation^ and the 
conduct to be observed in it. The thought 
of suicide had twice, in moments of un- 
common despair, suggested itself to my 
mind ; but it was far from my habitual 
meditations. At present^ and in all cases 
where death was immediately threatened 
me from the injustice of others, I felt 
myself disposed to contend to the last. 

My prospects were indeed sufficiently 
gloomy and discouraging. How much la-* 
hour had 1 exerted, first to extricate my- 
self from prison, and next to evade the 
diligence of my pursuers ; and the result of 
all, to be brought back to the point from 
which I began ! I had gained fame in-> 
deed, the miserable fame to have my 
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fctory bawled forth by hawkers and ballad- 
mongers, to have my praises as an active 
and enterprising villain celebrated among 
footmen and chambermaids ; but I was 
neither an Erostratus nor an Alexander, 
to die contented with that species of eu- 
logium. With respect to all that was 
solid, whfiit chance could I ascribe to new 
exertions of a similar nature ? Never 
was a human creature pursued by enemies 
more inventive or envenomed. I could 
have Ismail hope that they would ever 
cease their persecution, or that, my future 
attempts would be crowned with a more 
desirable issue. 

They were considerations like these 
that dictated my resolution. My mind 
had been gradually weaning from Mr. 
Falkland, till its feeling rose to some- 
thing like abhorrence. I had long che- 
rished a reverence for him, which not 
even animosity and subornation on his 
part could readily destroy. But I now 
ascribed a character so inhumanly sangui- 
nary to his mind ; I saw something so 
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fiend-like in the thus hunting me round 
the world, and determining to be satisfied 
with nothing less than my blood, while 
at the same time he knew my innocence, 
my indisposition to mischief, nay I might 
add, my virtues ; that henceforth I tram- 
pled reverence and the recollection of 
former esteem under my feet. I lost all 
regard to his intellectual greatness, and 
all pity for the agonies of his soul. I 
also would abjure forbearance. I would 
show myself bitter and inflexible as he 
had done. Was it wise in him to drive 
me into extremity and madness ? Had 
he no fears for his own secret and atro- 
cious offences ? 

I had been obliged to spend the re- 
mainder of the night upon which I had 
been apprehended, in prison. During 
the interval I had thrown off every ves- 
tige of disguise, and appeared the next 
morning in my own person. I was of 
course easily identified ; and, this being 
the whole with which the magistrates be- 
fore whiDm I now stood, thought them- 
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selves concerned, they were proceeding 
to make oat an order for my being con- 
ducted back to my own county. I sus- 
pended the dispatch of this measure, by 
observing that I had something to dis- 
close. This is an overture, to which men v^ 
appointed for the administration of cri- 
minal justice, never fail to attend. 

I went before the magistrates to whose 
office Gines and his comrade conducted 
fne, fully determined to publidi those 
astonishing secrets, of which I had 
hitherto been the faithful depository; 
and once for all to turn the tables upon 
my accuser. It was. time that the real 
criminal should be the sufferer, and not 
that innocence should for ever labour 
under the oppression of guilt. 

I said that I had always protested my in- 
nocence, and must now repeat the protest. 

In that case, retorted the senior ma- 
gistrate abruptly, what can you have to 
disclose ? If you are innocent, that is no 
business of ours ! We act officially. 
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I always declared, continued I^ that I 
was the perpetrator of no guilt, but that 
the guilt wholly belonged to my accuser. 
He privately conveyed these effects 
among my property, and then charged 
me with the robbery. I now declare 
more than that, that this man is a mur- 
derer, that I detected his criminality, and 
that, for that reason, he is determined to 
deprive me of life. I presume, gentle- 
men, that you do consider it as your 
business to take this declaration. I am 
persuaded you will be by no means dis- 
posed, actively or passively, to contribute 
to the atrocious injustice under which I 
suffer, to the imprisonment and con- 
demnation of an innocent man, in order 
that a murderer may go free. I sup- 
pressed this story as long as I could. I 
was extremely averse to be the author of 
the unhappiness or the death of a human 
being. But all patience and submission 
have their limits. 

Give me leave, sir, rejoined the ma- 
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gistrate, with an air of affected modera- 
tion, to ask you two questions. Were 
you any way aiding, abetting, or contri- 
buting to this murder ? 

No. 

And pray, sir, who is this Mr. Falk- 
land, and what may have been the nature 
of your connection with him ? 

Mr. Falkland is a gentleman of six 
thousand per annum. I lived with him 
as his secretary. 

In other words you were his servant ? 

As you please. 

Very well, sir, that is quite enough for 
me. First I have to tell you, as a ma- 
gistrate, that I can have nothing to do 
with your declaration. If you had been 
concerned in the murder you talk of, 
that would alter the case. But it is out. 
of all reasonable rule, for a magistrate to 
take an information front a felon^ except 
against his accomplices. Next, I think 
it right to observe to you, in my own 
proper.person, that yon appear tome to 
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be the most impudent rascal I ever saw. 
Why, are you such an ass as to suppose, 
that the sort of story you have been tell- 
ing, can be of any service to you, either 
here, or at the assizes, or any where else ? 
A fine time of it indeed it would be, if, 
when gentlemen of six thousand a-year 
take up their servants for robbing them, 
those servants could trump up such ac- 
cusations as these, and could get any ma^- 
gistrate or court of justice to listen to 
them ! Whether or no the felony with 
which you stand charged would have 
brought you to the gallows, I will not 
pretend to say. But I am sure this story 
will. There would be a speedy end lo 
all order and good government, if fellows 
that trample upon ranks and distinctions 
in this atrocious sort, were upon any con- 
sideration suffered to get off. 

And do you refuse, sir, to attend to the 
particulars of the charge I allege ? 

Yes, sir, I do. — But, if I did not, pray 
what witnesses haye you of the murder. 
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This question staggered me. 

« 

None. — But I believe I can make out a 
circumstantial proof, of a nature to force 
attention from the most indifferent hearer. 

So I thought. — OflScers, take him from 
the bar ! 

Such was the success of this ultimate 
resort on my part, upon which I had 
built with such undoubting confidence. 
Till now, I had conceived, that the unfa-, 
vourable situation in which I was placed, 
was prolonged by my own forbearance ; 
and I had determined to endure all that 
human nature could support, rather than 
have recourse to this extreme recrimina- 
tion. That idea secretly consoled me 
under all my calamities : it was a volun- 
tary sacrifice, and was cheerfully made. 
I thought myself allied to the army of 
martyrs and confessors ; I applauded my 
fortitude and self-denial ; and I pleased 
myself with the idea, that I had the power 
though I hoped never to employ it, by 
an unrelenting display of all my resources. 
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to put an end at once to my sufferings 
and persecutions. 

And this at last was the justice of man- 
kind! A man, under certain circum- 
stances, shall not be heard in the detec- 
tion of a crime, because he has not been 
a participator of it ! The story of a fla- 
gitious murder, shall be listened to with 
indifference, while an innocent man is 
hunted, like a wild beast, to the furthest 
comers of the earth ! Six thousand a year 
shall protect a man from accusation ; and 
the validity of an impeachment shall be 
superseded, because the author of it is a 
servant ! 

I was conducted back to the very pri- 
son, from which a few months before I 
had made my escape. With a bursting 
heart I entered those walls, compelled to 
feel that all my more than Herculean 
labours served for my own torture, and 
for no other end. Since my escape from 
prison^ I had acquired some knowledge 
of the world ; I hud learned by bitter ex-^; 
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perience, by how many links society bad 
a hold upon me^ and how closely the 
snares of despotism beset 'me. I no longer 
behold the world, as my youthful fancy 
had once induced me to do, as a scene, 
in which to hide or to appear^ and to 
exhibit the freaks of a wanton vivacity. 
I saw my whole species, as ready, in one 
mode or other, to be made the instru- 
ments of the tyrant. Hope died away 
in the bottom of my heart. Shut up for 
the first night in my dungeon, I was seiz- 
ed at intervals with temporary frenzy. 
From time to time, I rent the universal 
silence with the roarings of unsupportable 
despair. But this was a transient distrac-* 
tion. I soon returned to the sober recol* 
lection of myself and my miseries. 

My prospects were more gloomy, and 
my situation apparently more irremedi^ 
able than ever. I. was exposed again, if 
that were of any account, to the insolence 
and tyranny that are uniformly exercised' 
within those walls. Why should. I re- 

vot.m. ■ •■ * ^ ■ •■«•••''■ '••.•. .^ » . 
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peat the 4oatiidome tale of bH JdaaA man 
endured \by me, and is enduired by eveiy 
man who Is unhappy enou^ to. fall lun.^ 
der the government of these conseGrated 
ministers of national j urisprudence ? The 
sufferings I had already experienced^ my 
anxieties, my flight, the perpetual expect- 
ation of being discovered, v^orse than 
the discovery itself, would perhaps have 
been enough to satisfy the most insensible 
individual in the court of his txwn icon- 
science^ if I had even been the felon I 
was pretended to be. But the law has 
neither eyes, nonears, nor bowels of hu^ 
manity; and it turns into marble the 
hearts of all those thaA are nursed in its 
principles. 

I however once^ hiore JRWJovered my 
spirit of determination. I resolved thab 
while I ^had life, I wmild never 'be de- 
serted by th»^«pirit. Oppressed, Jinnihi-^ 
lated I mi^ h6 ; but^ M I died, I would 
die resisting. What use, wfaiit advantaf^, 
what pleasurable Nsentim^it, tcould ^^arise 
from a tame surrender? There Is no man 



CALBB miVhlAUS. 195 

tbat is igncnratit, tliat to humble yourself 
it the feet of the law is a bootless t»k ; 
in her xK>urts there is no room lor amend- 
ment and reformation. 

My fortitude may to some persons ap-^ 
^pear above the standard of human na- 
ture. But, if I draw back the veil from 
my.l^arty they will readily confess their 
mistake. My heart bled at every pore. 
]^y iresdiution was not the cakn senti- 
ipeitt of philosophy and reason. It was a 
gloomy and desperate purpose ; the crea- 
tuce, not of hope, but of a imind austerely 
held, to its design, that felt, as it .were, 
satii^Sed with the naked efibrt, and pre- 
pared to^ give success or miscarriage io .the 
winfisv It :was to this miserabte.'.CQndi- 
4^Mb, ^whioh might awaken sympathy in 
the most hardened'bosom, that Mr. Falk«- 
land > had reduced >me. 
; kithemeapr^ time, strange as it may 
.»em, Here, kt prieion, subject to linpu- 
merable hardshipsi, and in the assvired e%* 
I»eta(ti6iu>f a-senjtence of dei^flMe^vet^i 

r2 
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ed my health. I ascribe tbU to the state 
of my mind, which was now changed, 
from perpetual anxiety, terror, and 
alarm, the too frequent inmates of a prif 
son, but which I, upon this occasion, 
did not seem to bring along with me, to 
a desperate firmness. 

I anticipated the event of my trial. I 
determined once more to escape from 
my prison, nor did I doubt of my ability^ 
to effect, at least, this first step towards my 
future preservation. The assizes however 
were near, and there were certain consi* 
derations, unnecessary to be detailed, that 
persuaded me there might be benefit in 
waiting till my trial should actually be 
terminated, before I made my attempt. 

It stood upon the list as one of ^e , 
latest to be brought forward. I was 
therefore extremely surprised, to find it 
called out of its order, early on the morn- 
ing of the second day. But, if this were 
unekpected, how much greater was my 
astonishment when my prosecutor wais 



\ 



CALEB WILLIAMS. 197 

^led, to find neither Mr. Falkland^ nor 
?Mr. Forester, nor a single individual of 
any description appear against me ! The 
recognizances into which my prosecutors 
had entered, were declared to be forfeit* 
ed ; and I was dismissed without further 
impediment from the bar. 
- The effect which this incredible reverse 
produced upon my mind^ it is impossible 
to express. I, who had come to that bar 
with the sentence of death already in idea 
ringing in my ears^ to be told that I was 
free to transport myself whithersoever I 
pleased! Was it for this that I had bro- 
ken through so many locks, and bolts, 
and the adamantine walls of my prison ; 
that I had passed so many anxious days, 
and sleepless, spectre-haunted nights ; 
that I had racked my invention for ex- 
pedients of evasion and concealment ; 
that my mind had been roused to ^n 
energy of which I could scarcely have be- 
lieved it capable ; that my existence had 
been enthralled to an ever-living tor- 
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ment, duch as I could scarcely have sii^- 
posed it in man to endure ? Great Goi\ 
what is man ? Is he thus blind to the fu^ 
tore, thus totally unsuspecting of wh^t is 
to occur in the next moment of hi^ i^TL- 
istence? I have somewhere read, thait 
heaven in mercy hides ftom us the future 
incidents of our life. My own experience 
does not well accord with this assertion* 
In this instance at least, I should havis 
been saved from insupportable labour and 
undescribable anguish/could I have fore«^ 
seen the catastrophe of this most interest- 
ing transaction. 
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CHAP XH. 

It was not long before I took my ever- 
lasting leave of this detested and miser- 
aide scene. My heart was for the present 
too full of astofiishment and exultation in 
this unexpected deliverance, to admit of 
imxiety about the future. I withdrew 
fif^om the town, I rambled with a slow 
and thoughtful pace, now bursting with 
exclamation, and now buried in profound 
and undefinable reverie. Accident led 
me towards the very heath which had first 
sheltered me, when, upon a former occa- 
sion, I broke out of my prison. I wan- 
dered among its cavities and its vallies. 
It was a forlorn and desolate solitude. I 
continued here, I know not how long. 
Night at length overtook me unperceiv- 
ed, and I prepared to return for the pre- 
sent to the town I had quitted. 

It was now perfectly dark, when twa 
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meu, whom I had not previously observ- 
ed, sprung upon me from behind. They 
seized me by the arms, and threw me 
upon the ground. I had no time for 
resistance or recoUeetion. I could how- 
ever perceive that one of them wa& 
the diabolical Gines. They blindfolded^ 
gagged me, and hurried me I knew not 
whither. As we passed along in silencer 
I endeavoured to conjecture what could 
be the meaning of this extraordinary vio- 
lence. I was strongly impressed with the 
idea that, after the event of this morn* 
ins, the most severe and painful part of 
my history was past ; and, strange as it 
may seem, I could not persuade myself 
to regard with alarm this unexpected at- 
tack. It might 'however be some new 
project, suggested by the brutal temper 
and unrelenting animosity of Gines. 

I presently found that we were re- 
turned into the town I had just quitted. 
They led me into a house, and, as soon 
as they had taken possession of a room. 
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freed me from the restraints they had be«- 
fore imposed. Here Gines informed me 
with a malicious grin, that no harm was 
intended me, and therefore I should show 
most sense in keeping myself quiet. I 
perceived that we were in an inn; I 
overheard company in a room at no 
great distance from us, and therefore was 
now as thoroughly aware as he could be, 
that there was at present little reason to 
istand in fear of any species of violence, 
and that it would be time enofigh to re- 
sist, wheq they attempted to conduct me 
from the inn, in the same manner that 
they had brought me into it. I was not 
without some curiosity to see the conclu-* 
sion^ that was to fbUow upon so extraor- 
dinary a commencement. 

The preliminaries I have described 
were scaroely completed, before Mr. 
Falkland entered the room. I remember 
Collins^ when he first, commmiicated te 
ine^ (be particulars of ;QU|;{)al;roa's hte? 
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tory, ^biserved that he was totally uidike 
the man he had once be^n. I had no 
meam 6i adcertaining the truth of that 
dbservaticfii. But it was strikingly ap- 
plicable to the spectacle which tiow pr(e^<- 
sented itself to my eyes^ though^ iVheft I 
last beheld this unha{)py man, he had 
been a victim to the same passions, a (Nrey 
to the same undying remorse, as now. 
Misery was at that time inscribed in tegi-^ 
ble characters upon his countenance. But 
now he appeared like nothing that hwi 
eter been visible in human shape. His 
visage was hagg^rd^ emaciate and flesh- 
iess. His com{)Iexion was A dun atid 
tarnished red, the colour unifbhn through 
every region of the face, and suggested 
the idea of its being burnt atid parched 
by the eternal ^e that burned within 
him. Ilis eves were red, quick, waiider- 
ing^ fnll of suspicioir and )ra^. tfiis 
hair was ne^ected, ragged tod floating. 
His whole fignre was thia^ td a degree 
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tibat suggested the idea, rathef of a skele* 
ton, than a person actually aliye. Life 
seemed hardly to be the capable inhabit- 
ant of so woe-begone and ghost-like a 
figure. The taper of wholesome life was 
expired ; but passion, and fierceness, and 
frenzy, were able for the present to supply 
its place. 

J was to the utmost degree astonished 
and shocked at the sight of him. — He 
sternly commanded my conductors to 
leave the room. 

Well, sir, I have this day successfully 
exerted myself to save your life from the 
gallows. A fortnight ago you did what 
you were able to bring my life to that 
ignominious close. 

Were you so stupid and undistinguish- 
ing, as not to know that the preservation 
of your life was the uniform object of my 
exertions ? Did not I maintain you in 
prison ? Did not I ' endeavour to pre* 
vent your being sent thither ? ^Could yoU 
miBledke thebigoliMl luultilMititiate conduct 
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of Forester in offering a hundred guineaid 
fpr your apprehension, for mine ? 

I had my eye upon you in all your 
wanderings* You have taken no mate«< 
rial step through their whcde course, with 
which I have not been acquainted. I 
Qieditated to do you good. I have spilled 
no blood but that of Tyrrel : that was in 
the moment of passion, and it has been 
the subject of my uninterrupted and 
hourly remorse. I have connived at no 
man's fate but that of the Hawkinses : 
they could no otherwise have been saved, 
than by my acknowledging myself a 
murderer. The rest of my life has all 
been spent in acts of benevolence. 

I meditated to do you good. For 
that reason I was willing to prove you. 
you pretended to act towards me with 
consideration and forbearance. If you had 
persisted in that to theend^ I would yet 
have found a way to reward you. . Heft 
you to your own discretion. You might 
^how the iinpoliiot; mftligiiit^ of your own 
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h^rt^ but, in the circumstances in whicli' 
ycm were then placed, I knew you coultl 
fiot hurt me. Your forbearance has* 
proved, as I all along suspected, empty 
and treacherous. You have attempted' 
to blast my reputation. You have sought 
to disclose the select and eternal secret of 
my soul. Because you have done that, 
I will never forgive you^ I will remem^ 
ber it to my latest breath. The memory 
shall survive me, when my existence is 
no more. Do you tliink you are out of 
the reach of my power, because a court 
of justice has acquitted you ? 

While Mr. Falkland was speaking, a 
Sudeten distemper came over his counte-* 
nance, his whole frame was shaken by an 
instantaneous convulsion, and he stagr' 
gered to a chair. In nbont three minutest 
he recovered. 

: yes, said he, I am still alive. I shall 
live for days, and moiiths, and years ; ~tli^ 
power that made me, of whatever kind 
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live -.the guardian of my reputaticMi* 
That, and to endure a misery such as 
man never.endured, are the only ends to 
which I live. But, when I am no more^ 
my ifame shall still survive. My charac- 
ter shdl be revered as spotless and un<^ 
impeachable by all posterity^ as long as 
the name of Falkland shall be repeated 
in the most distant regions of the many'* 
peopled globe. 

Having said this, he returned to ^e 
discourse which more immediately related 
to my future condition and happiness. 

There is one condition, said he, upon 
which you may obtain some mitigaticm of 
yourfuture calamity. It isfor that pyipose 
that I have sent for you. Listen to my prO'- 
posal with deliberation and sobriety? Re- 
mcfmber, Uiat the insanity is not less, to 
trifle witli the resolved determination of my 
Mndy than it would be to pull a ^mountain 
upon your head, that hungf trembling upon 
the edge of the mighty Apenine ! 

I . insist ilhea i iupoa yomr 4iigii|ing a 
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paper declaring^ in the most sbleiBn 
manner^ that I ani innocent of murder, 
and that the charge you alleged at the 
pffice in Bow-Street, is false, malicious 
and groundless. Perhaps you may scru- 
ple, out of a regard to truth. Is truth 
then entitled to adoration for its own 
sake, and not for the sake of the happi-* 
ness it is calculated to produce ? Will 
a reaisonable man sacrifice to barren 
truth, when benevolence, hutnanit^^, and 
^very consideration that is deal* to the 
human heart, i^equire that it should be 
superseded ? It is probable that I may 
never make use of this paper, but I 
require it, as the only practicable repai^- 
tion to the honour. you 'have assailed. 
This is whkt I had to propose. I expect 
your answer. 

Sir5 aAs^ered I, I iiate heiard yoU to 
an end, and I stand in need dTilo deltbe-^ 
latibii to etiable me to answer you in the 
Aeg&tive. You took me tip a raw and 
inexiieiieiiced boy, ' capttUe' trif beittg 
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monlded to any form you pleased. Bat 
you have communicated to me volumes 
of experience^ in a very short period. I 
am no longer irresolute and pliable/ 
What is the power you retain over my 
fete^ I am unable to discover. You may 
destroy me; but you cannot make me 
tremble. I am not concerned to enquire^ 
^hethe^ what I have suffered, flowed from 
you by design or otherwise, whether you 
were the author of my miseries, or only 
connived at them. This I know, that I 
have suffered too exquisitely on your ac- 
count, for me to fee) the least remaining 
claim on your part to my making any 
voluntary sacrifice. 

You say that benevolence and huma-' 
nity require this sacrifice of me. No. 
It would only be a sacrifice to your mad 
and misguided love of fame, to that pas- 
sion which has been the source of all your 
miseries, of the most tragical calamities 
to others, and of every misfortune thai 
Kas liappened tQ.me. . J havenoforbc^arf 
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-aace to exercise towards that passion. If 
you be not yet cured of this tremendous 
and sanguinary folly, at least I will do^ 
nothing to cherish it. I know not whe-- 
ther from my youth I was destined for a 
hero ; but I may thank you for having 
taught me a lesson of insurmountable 
fortitude. 

What is it that you require of me ? 
That I should sign away my own reputa- 
tion for the better maintaining of yours. 
Where is the equality of that ? What is 
it that casts me at such an immense dis*-^ 
tance below youy as to make every thing 
that relates to me wholly unw^r&y of 
consideration ? You have been educated 
in the prejudice of birth. I abhor that pre- 
judice. You have made me desperate, and 
I utter what that desperation suggests. ^ 

You will tell me perhaps, that I have 
no reputation to lose ; that, while you are 
esteemed faultless and unblemished, I am 
universally reputed a thief, a suborner, 
and a calumniator. Be it so. 1 wili 
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never da any thing ta cduntenaaree those 
imputations. The more I am destitute 
of the esteem of mankind, the more cafe-^ 
fill I will be to preserve my oww. I will 
never, from fear, or amy other mistiaten 
motive, do any thing of which I ought to 
be ailhamed. 
You are determined to be for erer. iny 

enemy. I have in no degree deserved 

• 

thid eternal abhorrence. I have always 
esteemed and pitied yon. Fw a consi^ 
derable time I rather clH>se to expose my* 
self to every kind of misfortune, than 
disclose the secret that was so dear to yon. 
I was not deterred ' by your menaces, 
(What could you make me suffer, more 
than I actually suffered?) but by the 
humanity of my own heart ; in which, 
and not in means of violence, you oilgfat 
to have reposed your confidence. What 
is the mysterious vengeance that you can 
yet execute against me ? You menaced 
me before ; you can menace no worse 
now. You are wearing out the sfH'iligs^ 
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of terrdr. i)o witli me as j^itm please t 
You teach me to hear your with ati tndt^ 
shrmkiog and desperate firmnessT. Re^ 
collect yourself! I did sot pi^ceed td 
the step with which you reproiaich me; 
till I was apparently urged to the vfery 
last extremity. I had suffered as much 
a$ humaa nature can suffer ; I had lived 
in the midst of eternal alarm and unin^ 
termitted watchfulness ; I had twice 
been driven to purposes of suicide. I am 
now sorry however that the step of v^hich 
you complain, was ever adopted. But, 
urged to exasperation by an unintermit- 
ted rigour, I had no time to cool or to 
deliberate. Even at present I cherish tio 
vengeance against you. All thig is rea- 
sonable, all that can really contribute to 
yoilr security, I will readily concede ; but 
I wiU not be driven to an act repugndtnt 
to all reason, integrity^ and justice. 

Mr. Falkland listened to me with 
astonishment and impatience. He had 
entertained no previous conception of 
the firmness I displayed. Sevend times 
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hj& was convulsed with the fury thaf lat-* 
boured in his breast/ Once and again he 
betrayed an intention to interrupt; but 
he was restrained by the collectedness of 
my manner, and perhaps by a desire to 
be acquainted with the entire state of* my 
mind. Finding that I had concluded, 
he paused for a moment ; his passion 
seemed gradually to enlarge, till it was 
BO longer capable €>f control. 

It is well ! said he, gnashing his teethy 
and stamping upon the ground. You 
refuse the composition I offer ! I have no 
power to persuade you to compliance ! 
You defy me! At least I have a power 
respecting you, and that power 1 will ex- 
ercise ; a power that shall grind you into 
atoms. 1 condescend to no more expos-^ 
tulation. I know what I am, and what 
I can be. I know what you are, and what 
fate is reserved for you ! 
. Saying this, he quitted the room. 

Such were the particulars of this me- 
morable scene. The impression it ha* 
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}eft upon my understanding is indelible. 
The figure and appearance of Mr. Falk« 
land, his death-like weakness and decay, 
his more than mortal energy and rage, 
the words that he spoke, the motives that 
animated him, produced one compounded 
effect upon my mind^ that nothing of the 
jsame nature could ever parallel. The idea 
of bis misery thrilled through my frame. 
IJqw weak in comparison of it, is the 
imaginary hell, which the great enemy of 
mankind is represented as carrying every 
where about with him ! 

From this consideration5 my mind pre- 
sently turned to the menaces he had 
vented against myself. They were all 
mysterious and undefined. He had talked 
of power, but had given no hint frona 
which I could collect in what he imagina- 
^d it to consist. He had talked of misery^ 
but had not dropped a syllable respect- 
ing the nature of the misery to be in-» 
dieted. . 
1 sat stiU for some time, ruminating ^oGf 
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ttiese thoughts. Neither Mr. FaUdaiid, 
nor any other person i^(^aTecl,.to4istiirb 
m^ meditations. I rose, went^out of the 
room, and from the inn into the street* 
No one offered to molest me. It was 
strange! What was the nature of this 
power, from which I was to apprehend so 
much, yet which seemed to leave me at 
perfect liberty ? I began to imagine that 
all I had heard from this dreadful ad* 
versary, was mere madness and extra* 
vagance, and that he. was at length de- 
prived of the use of reason, which had 
long served him only as a medium of tor- 
,ment. Yet was it likely in that case^ that 
he should be able to employ Gines and 
his associate, who b^djust been his instrn- 
ments of violence upon my person ? 

I proceeded ^ong the streets with con«> 
siderable caution. I looked before me 
and behind me, as well as ^the- darkness 
v^pulji allow . me to . do^ that 1 /might not 
again be hunted in sight by some men of 
If trat^eiP jmd violenee without my per- 
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4)eWiagit. iwedt iiot^ as before^ beyond 
Jthe limits of 'the town, but considered the 
t^rireets, the houses, and the inhabitants, as 
iaffording some degree of security. I was 
>stUl walking with my mind thus full of 
(suspicion and forecast, when I discovered 
Thomas, that servant of Mr. Falkland 
;whom I have already more than once had 
occasion to mention. He advanced to- 
wards me with an air so blunt and direct, 
as instantly to remove from me the idea 
of any thing insidious in his purpose; 
beside that I had always felt the character 
of Thomas, rustic and uncultivated as it 
was, to be entitled to a more than com- 
mon. portion of esteem. 

T'homas,^said I, as he advanced, I hope 
you are willing to give me joy, that I am 
at length delivered from the dreadful 
danger, which for many months hatfnted 
me so unmercifully. 

No, rejoined Thomas roughly, I be 
not at yi billing. I do not know what 
to make of myself in this affair. 'While 
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you were in prison in that miserable 
fashion, I felt all at one almost^ as if I 
loved you : and now that that is over^ 
and you are turned out loose in the world 
to do your worst, my blood rises at the 
very sight of you. To look at you, you 
are almost that very lad Williams for 
whom I could with pleasure, as it were, 
have laid down my life ; and yet, behind 
that smiling face, there lie robbery:, and 
lying, and every thing that is ungrateful 
and murderous. Your last action was 
worse than all the rest. How could you 
find in your heart to revive that cruel 
story about Mr. Tyrrel, which every body 
had agreed, out of regard to the squire, 
never to mention again, and of which 
I know, and you know^ he is as innocent 
as the chUd unborn ? There are causes 
and reasons, or else I could have wished 
from the bottom of my soul never to 
J[iave set eyes on you again. 

And you still persist in your h^-rd 
Ihoughts of me ? .; ^ 
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Worse ! I think worse of you than . 
ever ! Before, I thought you as bad as 
man could be. I wonder from my soiil 
what you are to do next. But you make 
good the old saying. Needs must go, that 
the devil drives. 
• And so there is never to be an end of 
my misfortunes! What can Mr. Falk- 
land contrive for me worse, than the ill 
opinion and enmity of aU mankind? 

Mr. Falkland cdntrive? He is the best 
friend you have in the world, though you 
are the basest traitor to him. Poor man ! 
it makes opes heart ache to look at htfd ; 
he is the very image of grief. And il is 
Qot clear to me that it is not all owing to 
you. At least you have given the finish- 
ing lift to the misfortune that was al- 
ready destroying hi jM. There have been 
the devil and all to pay between him and 
squire Forester. The squire is right rav- 
ing mad with' my master, for having 
outwitted him in the matter of the trials 

and saved your life. He swears that ybti 

VOL. III. L 
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shall be taken up and tried all 0ver again 
at the next assi zes ; but my ipafiter is n^ 
solute, and I believe will carry it his own 
way. He says indeed, that the law will liot 
allow squire Forester to have his will in 
this. To see him ordering every thing for 
your benefit, and taking all your malicious- 
ness as mild and innocent a& a lamb, and 
to think of your vile ^oceeding^ against 
him, is a sight one shall Dot see again, igo 
all the world over. For God's .^ake^re* 
pent of your reprobate doings, and make 
what little' repara|tton is id your power 1 
Think of your poor spul^ befoore.you awake, 
as to be sure one these days .you will, in 
in fire and brimstone everlasting i 

Saying this, he hej,d out bis hand, and 
took hold of mine, Th^e ai^tion seemed 
strange^ but I at first t;hought it die Inn- 
premeditated result of hi9. solema iand 
well-intended adjuration . J , felt however 
that he put. something, inta my hand. 
The next moment he qi|itt$Ki his hold^ 
and hastened from me with the swiftn«ess 
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of an aitow. What he had thus given 
me was a bank-^note of twenty- ponnds. 
I had no doubt that he had been charged 
to deliver it to me from Mr. Falkland. 

What was I to infer ? ' What light did 
it tlm>w upon the intentions of my inex-^ 
orable persecutor ? His animosity against 
me was as great as 6ver ; that ' I had just 
had'Confirmed to lite from hii^^wn mouth. 
Yet his animosity appi^ted t6 b^ still 
tempered with the remains c^ humanity. 
He prescribed^ to H a line, Wide enough 
to embrace the gratification of his views, 
and within the boiMdaries of that line it 
stopped. But tiiis disco vtei^ carried no 
consolation to my mindl t^knew not 
what portion^ of calamity I was fated fo 
endure, before his jeakmsy of dii^honour^ 
and inordinate thirst of fiune, WOiold d^em 
the^iselves satisfied.. 

Another question offered itself. Was 
I to receive the money which had just 
been put into my hands ?' the in'c^ey of 
a man, who had inflicted u]^ me ihjti-' 

l2 
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ries^ less than those which he had entailed 
upon himself, but the greatest that one 
man can inflict upon another ? who had 
blasted my youths who had destroyed my 
peace, who had held me up to the abhor- 
rence of mankind, and rendered me an 
outcast up)on the face of the earth ? who 
had fofrged the basest and most atrocious 
falshoods, and urged them with a seri- 
ousness and perseverance, which pro- 
duced universal belief? who, an hour 
before, had vowed against me inexorable 
enmity, and sworn to entail upon me 
misery without end? Would not this 
conduct on my part, betray a base and 
abject spirit, that crouched under ty- 
ranny, and kissed the hands that were 
imbrued in my blood ! 

(f these reasons appeared strong, nei- 
ther was the other side without reasons in 
reply. I wainted the money : nbt for any 
purpose of vice or superfluity, but for 
tf^ose purposes without which life cannot 
subsist Man ought to be able, wherever 
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()laced, to find for himself the means of 
existence ; but I was to open a new \scene 
of life, to remove to some distant spot, to 
be prepared against all the ill-will of ooan- 
kind, and the unexplored projects of hos- 
tility of a most accomplished foe. The 
actual means of existence are the pro- 
perty of all. What should hinder me 
from taking that of which I was really 
in want,' when, in taking it, I risked no 
vengeance, and perpetrated no violence ? 
llie property in question will be bene* 
ficial to me, and the voluntary surrender 
of it, is accompanied with no injury to 
its late proprietor ; what other condition 
can be necessary to render the use of it 
on my part a duty ? He that lately pos- 
sessed it 6as injured me ; does that alter 
its value as a medium of exchange ? He 
will boast perhaps of the imaginary obli« 
gation he has conferred on me : Surely to 
shrink from a thing in itself right, from 
any such apprehension, can be the rei^ult 
only of pusillanimity and cowardice ! 
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CHAP. XIII. 

Influenced by these reasoningB, I 
determined to retain what bad thus been 
put into my hands. My next care was in 
regard to the scene T should choose, as the 
retreat of that life which I had just saved 
from the grasp of the executioner. The 
danger to which I was exposed, of forci- 
ble interruption in my pursuits, was pro* 
bably in some respects less now, than it 
had been previously to this crisis. Beside, 
that I was considerably infln^iced in this 
deliberation, by the strong loathing I con- 
ceived for the situations in which I had 
lately been engaged. I knew not in what 
mode Mr. Falkland intended to exercise 
his Vengeance against me ; but I was 
seized with so unconquerable an aversion 
to disguise, and the idea of spending my 
life in personating a fictitious charac- 
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fcer, that I could not, for the present at 
least, Teconcile my mind to any thing of 
that nature. ^ The same kind of disgust I 
had conceived £)r the metropolis, where 
I had spent so many hours of attifice, 
fcadness and terror. T therefore decided 
in favour of the t)roject which had for- 
merly proved amusing to my imagina- 
tion, of jvithcfoawing to so me distant, 
irural sciehe,va scene of calmness and ob- 
scurity, wh^iB for a few years at least, 
perhaps during the life dP Mr. Falkland, 
Ilnight be hidden fronl the world, reco- 
vet the wounds my mind had received in 
this fatal connecticm, -methodise and im- 
prove the experience > which had been 
aecnmulated, e^tltivate the faculties I in 
< ahy degree possessed, and employ the in- 
tervals of these occupations in simple 
industry, and the intercourse of guile- 
less, uneducated, kind-intentioned minds. 
The menaces of my persecutor seemed 
to forebode the inevitable interruption of 
this system* But J de^iied it wise to put 
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these menaces out of my conl^ideratioB. 
I compared them to death, which must 
infallibly overtake us, we know not when ; 
but the possibility of whose arrival next 
year, next week, to-morrow, must be left 
out of the calculation of him who would 
enter upon any important or well-con^ 
certed undertaking. 

Such ^ere the ideas that determined 
my choice. Thus did my youthful mind 
* ^ delineate the system of distant years, even 
when the threats of instant calamity still 
sounded in my eats. I was inured to the 
apprehension of mischief, till, at last, the 
hoarse roarings of the beginning tem- 
pest, had lost their power of annihilating 
my peace. I however thought it neces- 
sary, while I was most palpably within the 
sphere of the enemy, to exert every prac- 
ticable degree of vigilance. I was care- 
ful not to incur the hazards, of darkness 
and solitude. When I left the town, it 
was with the stage-coach, an obvious 
source of protection against glaring and 
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Enormous violence. Meanwhile I found 
myself no more exposed to molestation 
in my progress, than the man in the 
world who should have had the least 
reason for apprehensions of this nature. 
As the distance increased, I relaxed some- 
thing in my precaution, though still 
awake to a ^nse of danger^ and con-^ 
stantly pursued with the image of my foe. 
I fixed upon an obscure market-town in 
Wales, Bs the chosen seat of my opera«- 
tions. This place recommended itself 
fo my observation, as I was wandering in 
quest of an abode. It was clean, cheerful, 
and of great simplicity of appearance. It 
was at a distance from any public and 
frequented road, and had nothing which 
could deserve the name of trade. The 
face of nature around it, was agreeably 
diversified, being partly wildandromantic^ 
and partlyrichand abundantinproduction. 
Here I solicited employment in two 
professions ; the first that of a watch^ 
maker, in which though the iiistractionsr 



A. 



226 V ^AP^fiOTHjass . OF 

I hud received wfce few,. tliey^ W6rer^e4 
out andi . assiafted by ja miiHl bpiifyi^ in 
ni€fcha.i4ip^ i^MeD^ipn ; jbhe other that of 
an ins^tuctpr in maUji^iaatica and - its 
practical application^ geography^ astror 
nomy, la^drsurveying ^nd navigation. 
Neither of these vfas ^ a v^ry jeopious 
source^ 6f emolument in the obsK^ur^ re-^ 
treat I had chosen fpr myself: but, if 
my receipjts were slender, my disburse-* 
ments were still fewer. lii this Httle 
tovvQ I b^cjBune acquainted .with the vicar; 
the apothecary^ vthe la wyer, and the rest 
of the penspjis who^ timeout of mmd, 
had been regarded a^ the : top gentry qf 
the plade.; £ach of these centered in 
himself a variety of occupatiQiis^ There 
was little id the aj^arance. of the Ivicar 
that reminded you of his.proJGeissibb, ex-^ 
cept on the recurring Sunday^ J At ^tfaer 
times hid jcondeficended, witb^his efrange-^ 
licel hand^: to ;guide the plough, 'or to 
drive the cows fromf the field to the farm-* 
yard for the. iniUdng. ' l%ie . apothecary 



i^crfsibn^Uy officiated as a barber, and tke 
l^arM^ef wits the village (icf^K>liiiaster. 
By all the^ «{ierB0ns I was receividd 
with' kitidne^s and hospttdity. Atnong 
peopte thus^ remote< from die busUe of 
humaii'life) there isiao €^pea spirit of coii-^ 
fidenoe/ by mea^is Of 'Whioh a^traoget 
easily 'finds labcess to their beaevolencc 
BXiA jgoOd will. My daanners had never 
been greatly debanched from the simpti^ I 
city of ru*al lifey by the scJenes through ' 
whieh I ii&d passed »' knd tfaef hardships 
I had ^lidnredj had giten additional 
jiirildnei^s tc^ my characteri -In the theatre 
npon wM^h I ^ was noifr ^ placed I had no 
rival.; i My-mechanicaP oootipation had 
hitherto been a non-resident ; ai^the 
schoolmaster^' who did dot aspire to ttie 
snblime heights of science I professed to 
communicate^ was willing to admit me 
as a parbier, in the task of civilising the 
mipolished manners of the inhabitants. 
For the parson, civiUsation was no part 
of his trade; his- business was with the 
thiBsnscdra better life, «)t with the canuU 



228 ADV£NTUaBS OF 

conceroB of this materieJ )scene ; in triitb 
hh thoughts were priDcipaUy occupied 
with his oatmeal and his cows. 

These hov^ver were pot the only com- 
panions, which this remote retirement 
afforded me. There was a family of a 
very, different description, of which I 
gcadually became the chosen intimate. 
The IHther was 1^ shrewd, sensible, ratio- 
ns . man, but who had turned his prin- 
cipal attention to subjects of agriculture. 
His wife w:as a truly admirable and ex- 
traordinary woman. She was the daugh-^ 
tQr of a Neapolitan nobleman^ who, after 
having visited, and made a considerable 
figure in every country of Europe, had 
at length received the blow of fate in this 
village; He had been banished his coun- 
try upon suspicion of religious and politi- 
cal heresy^ and his^ estates confiscated. 
With this only child, like Prospero in the 
Tempest, he had withdrawn himself to 
one of the most obscure and uncultivated 
regions of th^ worldt Very spon however 
aft^l! Im miy^ i» W»lfes, fee thad h»m 
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seized with a malignant fever, whioh cili'*- 
ried him off in three days. He died pos<^ 
sessed of no other property, than a few 
jewels, and a bill^of credit, to no consider* 
able amount, upon an English banker. 

Here then was the infant Laura, left in 

* 

a foreign country, and without a single 
friend. The father of her present husband 
was led by motives of pure humanity, to 
seek to mitigate the misfortunes of the 
dying Italian. Though a plain unin- 
structed man, with no extraordinary re- 
finement of intellect, there was something ) 
in his countenance, that determined th^ / 
stranger, in his present forlorn and melapr 
choly situation, to make him his executory? 
and the guardian of his daughter. The 
Neapolitan understood enough of English, 
to explain his wishes to this friendly at- 
tendant of his death-bed. As his circumi* 
stances were narrow, the servants of the> 
stranger, two Italians, a male and a fe- 
male, were sent back to their own country, 
soon after the death of their master. 
> Laura vya»^t this time ei^t yiSarsof age^ - 
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At theset teofer yeard^ she had beeb lAtM- 
ceptible of little ti^rect instriictibti ; fetiid^ 
as she grew up» even the memory ctf her 
fatheis becanfe, frditl year to year, more 
vagiie and itidistincl in her mind. ' But 
there was scmietbing she derived 'fh)m her 
father, whether atoftg with the life he 
bestowed, or as the- consequej^ce of his 
instruetion iand Aaanners", Ivhich no time 
Gould'efiaee. Every added year of het 
life, eontribiited to devfelop the fimd af hiet' 
accomplishments. She rekd, she observed^ 
she reflected. Without instriiibtdrs, she 
taught herself to draw, to siig, and to 
understand the- more - polite - European 
languages. As she had^ lio^society, inthis 
remote situation^ but that c^ peasants, ^he 
had no> idea of hono^or superiority to be 
derived from her -'acquisitions ;btit pur- 
sued ttem from a secret taste, and ^s the 
sources of personal enjoytioti^t. 

A mutual attachment gradually arose, 
between^ her and the only son of her 
guardian. His father led him,- from early 
y^mth, tothe If^bours and the sports of 
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jth^^fi^dy. and tber^: was little eon^nia** 
lity betwejbn his > pui^uits and those of 
Layra* But this was a defect that, sbe 
wa^ ^l9W. io discover;. She had never 
heeii accustomed to society in her chosen 
amiiseaienti^, and habit^ at that time, 
even made her ccmceive, theM they ware 
indebted to solitude for an adcBtional 
relisU.. The: youthful rustic had great in- 
tegrity ,. greatikindneyss of hearty and was 
a lad of excellent sense. «He was florid, 
well-tproportioned,' and the goodness of 
his disposition niade his manners amiable. 
Accomplishment& greater than thdse she 
had never jseen. in: hmnoii form, since the 
death of faer&thert ^iJn ^BLct she is scarcely 
to be con3idered as a saffereir in this in- 
stance ;; since> in heir forlorn; and destitute 
condition^ it is little probable, whc^n we 
consider the habits and «6tions that now 
prevail, cthat her accomplishments, unas^* 
sisted by fortune, would .have procured 
her an equal aUianoe in marriage. - \ 
Wheii idie became a mother^ faer heart 
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opened to a new affection. The id^ 
now presented itself^ which had never pc-' 
curred before, that in her children at least, 
she might find the partners and compa-' 
nions of her favourite employments. She 
was at the time of my arrival, mother of . 
four^ the eldest of which was a son. To 
all of them she had been a most assiduous 
instructor. It w-as well for her perhaps, 
that she obtained this sphere for the ex-^ 
ercise of her mind. It came, just at the 
period when the charm which human life 
derives from novelty, is beginning to wear 
off. It gave her new activity and anima- 
tion. It is perhaps impossible, that the 
refinements of which human nature is ca-^ 
pable, should noty after a time, subside 
into sluggishness, if they be not aided by 
the influence of society and affection. 

The son of the Welch farmer by this 
admirable woman, was about seventeen 
years of age, at the time of my settle- 
ment in their neighbourhood. His eldest 
sister was one year younger thsoE himself. 
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The whole family composed a group^ 
with which a lover of tranquillity and 
virtue would have delighted to associate 
in any situation. It is easy therefore to 
conceive how much I rejoiced in their 
friendship, in this distant retirement, 
and suffering, as I felt myself^ from the 
maltreatment and desertion of my spe- 
cies. The amiable Laura had a wonder- 
ful quickness of eye, and rapidity of ap-* 
prehension ; but this feature in her coun- 
tenance was subdued by a sweetness of 
disposition, such as I never, in any other 
instance, fiaw expressed in the looks of a 
human being. She soon distinguished 
me by her kindness and friendship ; for, 
living as she had done, though familiar 
with the written productions of a culti*- 
vated intellect, she had never seen the 
thing itself realised in a Kv^ng being, eit- 
cept in the person of her father. She 
delighted to converse with me upon 
subjects of literature and taste, and she 
eagerly invited my assistance in the edu- 
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cation of her children. The son, thoogh 
young, hi^d hf^ii so happily imfHroved and 
instructed by his mother^ that I found in 
him nearly all the most essential qoalitiei^ 
we irequire in a friends Engs^ment and 
inclination equally led me to pass s, con- 
sid^raUe part of every day in this agree-^ 
able society. . Laura treated me as if I had 
been one of Ibe &mily, and I sometimes 
flattered myself that I might one day be-^ 
come such in reality. l/Vhatan enviable 
resting-place ibr.me^ who had known no- 
thing but calamity, and had scarcely 
dared to look for sympathy and kindness 
in the countenance of a human being. 

The sentimente of friendship which 
eariy disclosed themselves between me 
and the members^ of this amiable falnily^ 
daily became stronger. At every inter- 
view,, the coi^j^nce reposed in me by 
the mother, inci^ased. While our fami- 
liarity gained in duration, it equally 
gained in that subtlety of communica- 
tion, by which it seemed to shoot forth 
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its toots in every direction. There are 
9. thoqsand little evaiiescent touches in 
the development of a growing friend- 
ships that are neither thought of^ nor 
would he understood/ between common 
acquaintances. I honoured and esteemed 
the respectable Laura like a mother ; 
fi^tj .though the difference of our ages 
^^9S; by no 'means sufficient to authorise 
the s^itiment, it was irresistibly suggest- 
ed to me, by the factoi'h^r Always being 
pres^ted to Smy observation under the 
maternal chleiracter. H^r son was a 
lad of greiit understanding, generosity, 
and feeling, and of no contemptible ac-* 
quirements ; while his tender years, and 
the uncommon excelleiice 6f his mother, 
subtracted ^something fk)m the indepen- 
dence .of his judgment, and impressed 
him with a sort of ren^tous deference 
for her will. In the eldest daughter I 
beheld the image of Laura ; for that I 
felt attached to hier for the present ; 
and I sometimes conceived it profoable^ 
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that hereafter I might learn to love 
her for her own sake^ — Alas it was 
thus that I amused myself with the vi- 
sions of distant years, while I stoo^ in 
reality on the brink of the precipice ! 

It will perhaps be thought strange, 
that I never once communicated the 
particulars of my story to this amiable 
matron, or to my young friend, for such 
I may also venture to call him, her 
son. But in truth I abhorred the me- 
mory of this story ; I placed all my hopes 
of happiness in the prospect of its being 
consigned to oblivion. I fondly flattered 
myself that such would be the event ; in 
the midst of my unlooked-for happiness, 
I scarcely recollected, or, recollecting, was 
dispose.d to yield but a small degree of 
credit to, the menaces of Mr. Falkland. 

One day, that I was sitting along with 
the accomplished Laura, she repeated 
his all-dreadful nlime. I started with 
astonishment, amazed that, a woman 
like this, who knew nobody, who lived 
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as it were alone, in a corner of the uni* 
verse, who had never, in a single in* 
stance, entered into any fashionable cir- 
cle, this admirable and fascinating her- 
mit, should by some unaccountable ac- 
cident, have become acquainted with 
this fatal and tremendous name. Asto- 
nishment however was not my only sen- 
sation. I became pale with terror; I 
ro3e from my seat ; I attempted to sit 
down again ; I reeled out of the room, 
and hastened to bury myself in solitude. 
The unexpectedness of the incident, 
took from me all precaution, and over* 
whelmed my faculties. The penetrating 
Laura observed my behaviour ; but no- 
thing further occurred to excite her atten- 
tion to it at that time, and concluding from 
my mannerthatenquiry would be painful to 
me, she humanely suppressed her curiosity. 
I afterwards found that Mr. Falkland had 
been known to the father of Laura ; that he 
had been acquainted with the story of 
count Mai vesi,and with a numbw of o^er 
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transactioiisy redounding in thehighei^de- 
gree to the credit of the gaHant Englidi- 
man. The Neapolitan had left letters in 
which these transactions were recorded^ 
and which spoke of Mr. Falkland in H^ 
highest terms of panegyric. Lanra had been 
used to regard every little relic of h^ fa-^ 
ther with a sort of . religious veneratimi ; 
and, by this accident, the name of Mr. 
Falkland was connected in her mkid,^ with 
the sentiments of. unbounded este^n; 

The scen^ by whidi I was snrrounded 
was perhaps more grateful to • me^ than 
it would have been to most otlier per^ 
sons with my degree of intellectual eulti* 
yatioQ. Sore with persecution and dis^ 
tress, and bleeding at almost every vein^ 
there was nothing I so much coveted as 
rest and tranquility. It seemed as if wy 
faculties were, at least for the : time, ex«- 
hausted by the late preternatural inten- 
sity of their exertions, and . that they 
stood indispensibly in, nefd of a period 
of comparative suspension. . 
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Thiis was however but a tempolrary 
feeling. My mind had always been ac- 
tive, and I was probably indebted to 
the sutFerings I had endured, and the ex-* 
quisite and iucreased snsceptibility they 
produced, for new energies. I soon felt 
the desire of some additional and vigo- 
rous pursuit. In this state of mind, I 
met by accident, in a neglected corner of 
tfee house of one of my neighbours, with 
a general dictionary of four of the nor- 
thern languages. This incident gave a 
direction to my thoughts. In my youth 
I had not been rnattentivie to languages. 
I determined to attempt, at least for my 
own use, an etymological analysis of 
the English language. leasily perceived 
that this pursuit hiid one advantage to a 
person in my sitiiation, &nd ihsA a small 
number of books, consulted with this 
view, would afford ' employment for a 
considerable time. 'I procuried other die- 
tionaries. In my incidental reading, I 
noted the manner in' which words were 
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used, and applied these remarks tothe 
illustration of my general enquiry. I 
was uniatermitted in my assiduity, and 
my collections promised to accumulate. 
Thui) I was provided with sources both 
of industry and recreation, the more com- 
pletely to divert my thoughts from the. 
.recollection of my past misfortunes. 

In this state, so grateful to my feelf . 
iugs^ week after week glided away withi- 
out interruption and alarm. The situ- 
ation in which I now was placed, had 
some resemblance to that in which I had 
spent my earlier years, with the advan- 
tage of a mwe attractive society, and a 
riper judgment. I began to look back- 
upon the. intervening period, as upon a 
distempered and tormenting dream ; or 
rather perhaps my feelings were like 
those of a man recovered Irom an in- 
terval of raging delirium', from ideas 
of horror, confusion, flight, persecution, 
., agony and despair I Wbeu I recollected 
' j^^t I had undergone, it was. not wiUi-. 
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out satisfaction, as the recollection of a 
thing that was past ; every day augment- 
ed my hope that it was never to return. 
Surely the dark and terrific menaces of 
Mr. Falkland were rather the perturbed 
suggestions of his angry mind, than the 
final result of a deliberate and digested 
system ! How happy should I feel, be- 
yond the ordinary lot of man, if, after 
the terrors I had undergone, I should 
now find myself unexpectedly restored 
to the immunities of a human being ! 

While I was thus soothing ray raind 
with fond imaginations, it happened that 
a few bricklayers and their labourers 
came over from a distance of five or six 
miles, to work upon some additions to 
one of the better sort of houses in the 
town, which had changed its tenant. No 
incident could be more trivial than this, 
had it not been for a strange coincidence 
of time, between this circumstance, and 
a change which introduced itself into my 
situation. This first manifested itself, in 

VOL. III. M 
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a sort of shyness with which I was treaU 
ed^ first by one person^ and then another, 
of my new-formed acquaintance. They 
were backward to enter into conversation 
with me^ and answered my enquiries 
with an awkward and embarrassed air. 
When they met me in the street or the 
field, their countenances contracted a 
cloudy and they endeavoured to shun 
me. My scholars quitted me one after 
another ; and I had no longer any em^ 
ployment in my mechanical profession. 
It is impossible to describe the sensations, 
which the gradual, but uninterrupted 
progress of this revolution produced in 
my mind. It seemed as if I had some 
contagious disease, from which every 
man shrunk with alarm, and left me to 
perish unassisted and alone. I asked one 
man and another to explain to me the 
meaning of these aj^earances ; but every 
one avoided the task, and answered in 
an evasive and ambiguous manner. ( 
sometimes supposed that it was all a dev 
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lasion of the imagination; till the re- 
petition of the sensation, brought the 
reality too painful home to my appre- 
hension. There are few things that give s/' 
a greater shock to the mind, than a phe- 
nomenon in the conduct of our fellow 
men^ of great importance to our con- 
cerns, and for which we are unable to 
assign any plausible reason. At times I 
was half inclined to believe that the 
change was not in other men, but that 
some alienation of my own understand- 
ing generated the horrid vision. I endea- 
voured to awaken from my dream, and 
return to my former state of enjoyment 
and happiness ; but in vain. To the 
sanie consideration it may be ascribed, 
that, unacquainted with the source of 
the evilj observing its perpetual increase, 
and finding it, so far as I could perceive, 
entirely arbitrary in its nature, I was 
unable to ascertain its limits, or the de- 
gree in \i^hich it woidd finally overwhelm 
me. 

m2 
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- In the midst however of the wonder-* 
ful and seemingly inexplicable nature of 
this scene, there was one idea that in-» 
stantly obtruded itself^ and that I could 
never after banish from my mind. It is 
. Falkland ! In vain I struggled against 
the seeming improbability of the supposi-* 
tion. In vain I said, Mr. Falkland, wise 
as he is and pregnant in resources, acts 
by human, not by supernatural means. 
He may overtake me by surprise and in 
a manner of which I had no previous 
expectation ; but he cannot produce a 
great and notorious effect without some 
visible agency, however difficult it may 
be to trace that agency to its absolute 
author. He cannot, like those invisible 
personages who are supposed from time 
to time to interfere in human affairs, ride 
in the whirlwind, shroud himself in 
clouds and impenetrable darkness, and 
scatter destruction upon the earth from 
his secret habitation. Thus it wp^s that 
I bribed my imagin^.tion, and endea- 
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Voured to persuade myself that my pre-*- 
sent unhappiness originated in a different 
source from my former. All evils ap- 
peared trivial to me, in comparison of the 
recollection and perpetuation of my pa- 
rent misfortune. I felt like a man dis- 
tracted, by tlie incoherence of my ideas 
to my present situation, excluding from 
it the machinations of Mr. Falkland, on 
the one hand ; and on the other, by the 
horror I conceived at the bare possibility 
of again encountering his animosity, af^ 
ter a suspension of many weeks, a sus- 
pension as I had hoped for ever. An 
interval like this, was an age, to a per- 
son in the calamitous situation I had so 
long experienced. But, in spite of my 
efforts, I could not banish from my 
mind the dreadful idea. My original 
conceptions of the genius and perseve- 
rance of Mr. Falkland, had been such, 
that I could with difficulty thirik any 
thing impossible to him. I kneW; not 
how to set up my own opinions of mate- 
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rial causes and the powers ^f the huinan 
mind, as the limits of existence. - Mn 
Falkland had always been to my imagi"^ 
nation an object of wonder^ and thki 
which excites our wonder we scarcely 
suppose ourselves competent to analyse. 

It may well be conceiTcd^ that one of the 
first persons to whom I tl^ought of applying 
for an explanation of this dreadful mys- 
tery, was the accomplished Laura My 
disai^intment heire cut/me to the heart. 
I was not prepared for it. I recollected 
the ingenuousness of ;her nature^ the 
frankness of her manners^ the partiality 
with which she had honoured me. If I 
were mortified with the cdklness, the 
ruggedness, and the cruel mistake of 
principles, with which the village inha- 
bitants repelled nky enquiries, the m^r-^ 
tification I suffered, only drove nie more 
impetuously to se€ik the cureof my griefs 
from this object of my admiration. In 
Laura, said I^ I am secure from these 
vulgar prejudices. ' i confikie in her jusj- 
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tice. I am sure she will not cast me off 
unheard, nor without strictly examining 
a question on. all sides, in which every 
thing that is valuable to a person «he 
once esteemed, may be involved. 

Thus encouraging myself, I turned 
nay steps to the place of her residence. 
As I passed along, I called up all my 
recollection, I summoned my faculties. 
I may be made miserable, said I, but 
it shall not be for want of any exertion 
of mine that promises to lead to happi- 
ness. I will be clear, collected, simple 
in narrative, ingenuous in communica- 
tion. I will leave nothing unsaid that 
the case may require. I will not volun- 
teer any thing that relates to my former 
transactions with Mr« Falkland ; but, if 
I find that my present calamity is con- 
nected with those transactions, I will 
not fear but that by an honest explana- 
lion I shall i^move it. 

I knocked at the door. A servant 
appeared, and 4;old me that her mistress 
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hoped I would excuse her ; she must 
really beg to dispense with my visit. 

I was thunderstruck. I was rooted to 
the spot. I had been carefully prepar- 
ing my mind for every thing that I sup- 
posed likely to happen^ but this event 
Jhad not entered into my calculations. 
I roused myself in a partial degree, and 
walked away without uttering a word. 

I had not gone far, before I perceived 
one of the workmen following me, . who 
put into my hands a billet. The con- 
tents were these. 

MR. WILLIAMS, 

Let me see you no more. I have a 
right at least to expect your compliance 
with this requisition ; and, upon that 
condition, I pardon the enormous im- 
propriety and guilt, with which you have 
conducted yourself to me and my fa- 
mily. LAURA DENISON. 

The sensations with which I read these 
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few lilies, .are indescribable* I found 
in them a dreadful confirmation of the 
calamity that on all sides invaded me. 
But what I felt most, was the unmoved 
coldness with which they appeared to be 
written. This coldness from Laura, my 
comforter, my friend, my mother ! To 
dismiss, to cast me off, for ever, without 
one thought of compunction ! 

I determined howevQr, in spite of her 
requisition, and in spite of her coldness, 
to have an explanation with her.v I did 
not despair of conquering the antipathy 
she harboured. I did not fear that I 
would rouse her from the vulgar and 
unworthy conception, of condemning a 
man, in points the most material to his 
happiness, without stating the accusations 
that are urged against him, and without 
hearing him in reply. 

Though I had no doubt, by mean;^; 
of resolution, of gaining access to her in; 
her house^ yet I preferred taking her pa*^; 
prepared, and not warmed against^ ^q^ 
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by any pi^tms c<^ntentioii« Accerd*- 
ingly th^' iieJct>tnorning,^t the time she 
usuaUy d^^oteid to half an hoiir'$ air and 
exercise; I hastened to her garden/leiiped 
the p^itig> add concealed myself in ito 
arbour*. ' Presently I saw, from my' re- 
treat,' the ^^otrtig^r part of the family, strol«* 
ling throiigh the garden, and from thencfe 
into the fields^ but it was not my business 
to be see'lf by them. I looked after tbem 
however with earnestness, unobserved ; 
and I could^ not help asking myself, with 
a deep^iaind heatt^felt ^igh^ whether it were 
possiBl^' that' I saw them now for the last 
tiDDie ? 

They hitd^^ot advanced far into the 
ields, before their mother made her ap^ 
peai^fice. >1 dbswved in her her usual se^ 
renity &nd I9weetnei8» of coiintenam^e. I 
could feel my heart knopking agidiist niy 
ribs. My whole frame wa^ in a tumult. 
I stole out of the arbour; and, as^I ad- 
vanced nenrer, kny pace became quick- 
ened. 
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For God's sake, madam, exclaimed I, 
give me a hearing ! Do not avoid me ! 

She stood stili. No, sir, she replied, 
I shall not avoid you. I v^ished you to 
dispense with this meeting. But, since 
I cannot obtain that, — I . am conscious 
of no wrong; and therefore, though the 
meeting gives me pain^ it inspires me 
with no fear. 

Oh, madam, answered ly my friend! 
the object of all my reverence ! who^n I 
once ventured to call my mother ! Can 
you wish not to hear, me? Can you have 
no anxiety for my justification, whatever 
may be the unfavourable impression you 
may have received against me ? 

Not an atom» .. I have neither wish 
nor inclination to hear you. That tale 
which in its plain and unadorned iitate, 
is destructive of the character of him tp 
whom it relates, no colouring can mak^ 
an honest one. , ; :. . 

Qeod QodJ: Can you ^hii^ o£ con^ 
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demning a man, when you have hesurd 
onW one side of his story ? 

Indeed I can, replied she, with dig- 
nity. The maxim of hearing both sides 
may be very well in some cases; but it 
would be ridiculous to suppose that there 
are not other cases, that, at the first men^ 
tion, are too clear to admit the shadow 
of a doubt. By a well-concerted defence 
you may give me new reason to admire 
your abilities ; but I am acquainted with 
them already. I can admire your abili-^ 
ties, without tolerating your character. 

Madam! Amiable, exemplary Laura! 
whom, in the midst of all your harshness 
and inflexibility, I honour ! I conjure you, 
by every thing that is sacred, to tell me 
what it is that has filled you with this 
sudden aversion to me. 

No, sir : that you shall never obtain 
from me. I have nothing to say to you. 
I stand still and hear you : because virtue 
disdains to appear abashed and <;oiifeand- 
ed in the preisence of vice. Your cofidiict 
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even at this moment, in my opinion, 
condemns you. True virtue refuses the 
drudgery of explanation and apology. 
True virtue shines by its own light, and 
needs no art to set it off. You have the 
first principles of morality as yet to learn. 
And can you imagine^ that the most 
upright conduct^ is always superior to the 
danger of ambiguity ? 

Exactly so. Virtue, sir, consists in ac- 
tions, and not in words. The good man 
and the bad are characters precisely op* 
posite, not characters distinguished from 
each other by imperceptible shades. The 
Providence that rules us all, has not per- 
mitted us to be left without a clue in the 
most important of all questions. ^ £lo-« 
quence may seek to confound it ; but it 
shall be my care to avoid its deceptive 
influence. I do not wish to have my 
understanding perverted, and all the 
differences of things concealed from my 
"apprehension. 

Madam, madam ! - It -would be. im* 
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possible for you to hold this language, if 
yon had not always lived in this obscure 
retreat, if you had ever been conversant 
with the pa£(sions and institutions of men. 
It may be so. And, if that be the 
case, I have great reason to be thankful 
to my God, who has thus enabled .me 
to preserve the hinocence of my heart, 
and the integrity of my understanding. 

Can you believe then, that ignorance 
is the only, or the safest, preservative of 
integrity? 

Sir, I told you at first, and I repeat 
to you again, that all your declamation 
is in vain. I wish you would Imve saved 
me and yourself, that pain which is the 
only thing that can possibly result from 
it But let us suppose that virtue could 
ever be the amphibious thing you would 
have me believe. Is it possible^ if you 
had been honesty that you would not 
have acquainted me with your story? h 
it possible, that you would b^yele^ axi^ 
to haare been inform^ of it l>y:». siere 
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Occident, and ^ith all the shocking ag- 
gravatioDs you wdl kaew that accident 
would give it? Is it possible you should 
have violated the most sacred of all 
trusts^ aad have led me unknowingly to 
admit to the intercourse of my children 
a character, which if, as you pretend, 
it is substantially honest, you cannot 
deny to be blasts and branded in the 
face of the whole world ? Gro, sir, I de- 
spise you. You are a monster, and not 
a man. I cannot tell whether my per- 
sonal situation misleads me, but, to my 
thinking, this last action 6f yours is 
\v^rse than all the rest. Nature has con- 
stituted me tho protector of my chil- 
dren. I shall always remember and re- 
sent the indelible injury you have done 
them: You have wounded me to the very 
heart, and have taught me to what a pitch 
the villainy of man can extend. 

Madam, I can be silent no longer. I 
see that you have by some means cuMne to 
sr bekriBg of the Btory^ t)f Mr. fUklond. 
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I have. I am astonished you have the 
effrontery to pronounce his name. That 
name has been a denomination^ as far 
back as my memory can reach, for the 
most exalted of- mortals, the wisest and 
most generous of men. 

Madam^ I owe it to myself to set you 
right on this subject. Mr. Falkland-^ — '■— 

Mr. Williams, I see my children return- 
ing from the fields, and coming this way. 
The basest action you ever did, was the 
obtruding yourself upon them as an in- 
structor. I insist that you see them no 
more. I command you to be silent. I com- 
mand you to withdraw. If you persist in 
your absurd resolution of expostulating 
with me, you must take some other time. 

I could continue no longer. I was in 
a manner heart-broken througrh the whole 
of this dialogue. I could not think of 
protracting the pain of this admirable wo- 
man, upon whom, though I was innocent 
of the crimes she imputed to me, I had in- 
flicted so much pain, already/^ I yielded 
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to the imperiQusness of her commands, 
and withdrew. 

I hastened, without knowing why, 
from the presence of Laura, to my own 
habitation. Upon entering the house, an 
apartment of which I occupied, I found 
it totally deserted of its usual inhabitants. 
The woman and her children were gone 
to enjoy the freshness of the breeze. The 
husband was engaged in his usual, out- 
door occupations. The doors of persons 
of the lower order in this part of the coun- 
try, are secured, in the day-time, only 
with a latch. I entered, and went into 
the kitchen of the family. Here, as I 
looked round, my eyes accidently glanced 
upon a paper lying in one corner, which, 
by some association I was unable to ex- 
plain, roused in me a strong sensation of 
suspicion and curiosity. I eagerly went 
towards it, caught it up, and found it to 
be the very paper of the wonderful and 
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the discovery of which, towards the close 



268 ADVEMTURES OF 

of my residence in London, had produced 
in me such inexpressible anguish. 

This encounter at once cleared up all 
the mystery that hung upon my late trans-' 
actions. Abhorred and intolerable cer- 
tainty succeeded to the doubts which had 
haunted my mind. It struck me with the 
rapidity of lightning. 1 felt a sudden tor^ 
por and sickness that pervaded every fitH*e 
of my frame. 

Was there no hope that remained for 

« 

me? Was acquittal useless? Was fhere no 
period, past or in prospect, that could give 
relief to my sufferings? Was the odious 
and atrocious falshood that had been in<^ 
vented against me, to follow me wherever 
I went, to strip me of character, to de^ 
prive me of the sympathy and good-will of 
mankind, to wrest from me the very bread 
by which life must be sustained ? 

For the space perhaps of half an hour^ 
the agony 1 felt from this termination to 
my tranquillity, and the expectation it ex- 
cited of the enmity which would follow me 
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throiigh every retreat, was such as to be- 
reave me of all consistent thinking, much 
more of the power of coming to any reso- 
lution. As soon as this giddiness and 
horror of the mind subsided, and the 
deadly calm that invaded my faculties was 
no more, one stiff and master gale gained 
the ascendancy, and drove me to an in-' 
stant desertion of this late cherished re- 
treat. I had no patience to enter into 
further remonstrance and explanation with 
the inhabitants of nty present residence. 
I believed that it was in vain to hope to 
recover the favourable prepossession and 
tranquillity I had lately enjoyed. In 
encountering the prejudices that were 
thus armed against me, I should have to 
?jfeal with a variety of dispositions, and, 
though I might succeed with some, I 
could not expect to succeed with all. I 
had seen too much of the reign of triumph- 
ant falshood, to have that sanguine con- 
fidence in the effects of my innocence, 
whidk would have suggested itself to the 
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mind of any other person of my propen« 
sities and my age, The recent instance 
which had occurred in my conversation 
with Laura, might well contribute to dis- 
courag:e me. I could not endure the 
thought of opposing the venom that was 
.thus scattered against me, in detail and 
through its minuter particles. If ever it 
should be necessary to encounter it, if I 
were pursued like a wild beast, till T could 
no longer avoid turning upon my hunters? 
J would then turn upon the true author of 
this unprincipled attack. I would en- 
counter the calumny ipits stronghold; I 
would rouse myself to an exertion hither- 
to unessayed, and, by the firmness^ intre- 
pidity and unalterable constancy I should 
display, would yet compel mankind to 
believe Mr. Falkland a suborner and a 
murderer! 
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CHAR XIV. 

I HASTEN to the conclusion of my me- 
melancholy story. I began to write soon 
after the period to which I have now 
conducted it. This was another resource, 
that my mind, ever eager in inventing 
means to escape from my misery, sug* 
gested. In my haste to withdraw myself 
from the retreat in Wales, where first the 
certainty of Mr. Falkland's menaces was 
confirmed to me, I left behind me the 
apparatus of my etymological enquiriei?, 
and the papers J had written upon the 
subject. I have never been able to per- 
suade myself to resume this pursuit. It 
is always discouraging, to begin over 
again a laborious task, and exert one's 
self to recover a position we had already 
occupied. I knew nojt how sdbn or how 
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abruptly I might be driven from any npw 
situation ; the appendages of the study 
in which I had engaged, were too cum- 
brous for this state of dependence and 
uncertainty ; they only served to give 
new sharpness to the enmity of my foe, 
and new poignancy to my hourly-renew- 
ing distress. 

But what was of greatest importance, 
and made the deepest impression upon 
my mind, was my separation from the 
family of Laura. Fool that I was, to 
imagine that there was any room for me 
in the abodes of friendship and tranquil- 
Kty ! It was now first that I felt, with 
the most intolerable acuteness, how com- 
pletely I was cut off from the whole hu- 
man species. Other connections I had 
gained, comparatively without interest; 
and I saw them dissolved, without the 
consummation of agony. I had never 
experienced the purest refinements of 
friendship, but in two instances, that of 
Collins, and this of the family of Laura. 
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^litude, seiparation, J^anishment ! These 
^.re words often in the mouths of^ human 
beings ; but few men, except myself, 
have felt the full latitude of their mean- 
ing. The pride of philosophy has tauglit 
us to treat man as an individual. He 
is np such thing. He, holds^ necessarily/ 
indispcDsibly^ to his species. He is like 
those twin-births, that have two heads 
indeed, ajid four hands ; but, if you at-^ 
tempt to detach them from each other, 
they are inevitably subjected to miserable 
^nd lingering destruction. 

It was thi^ circumstance, more than 
all the resti that gradually gorged my 
heart with abhorrence of Mr. Falkland. 
J could not think of his name, but with 
a sickness and a loathing, that seemed 
more .than human. It was by his means, 
that I suffered the loss of one consolation 
after another, of every thing that was 
happiness^ or that had the resemblance of 
happiness. ' 

The writing of these memoirs served 
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me as a source of avocation for several 
years. For some time I had a melaii-* 
choly satisfaction in it. I was better' 
pleased to retrace the particulars of ca*^ 
lamities that had formerly afflicted me, 
than to look forward, as at other times I 
was too apt to do, to those by whiich I 
might hereafter be overtaken. I con- 
ceived that my story faithfully digested, 
would carry in it an impression of truth 
that few men would be able to resist ; or, 
at worst, that, by leaving it behind me 
when I should no longer continue to 
exist, posterity might be induced to do 
me justice, and, seeing in my example 
what sort of evils are entailed upon man- 
kind by society as it is at present consti- 
tuted, might be inclined to turn their at- 
tention upon the fountain from which 
such bitter waters have been accustomed 
to flow. But these motives have dimio- 
nished in their influence. I have con-^ 
tracted a disgust for life and all its ap- 
pendages. Writing, which was at first a 
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pleasure, is changed into a burthen. I 
shall compress into a smal] compass what 
remains to be told. 

I discovered, not long after the period 
of which I am speaking, the precise cause 
of the reverse I had experienced in my 
residence in Wales, and, included in that 
cause, what it was I had to look for in 
my future adventures. Mr. Falkland had 
taken the infernal Gines into his pay, a 
man critically qualified for the service in 
which he was now engaged, by the un- 
feeling brutality of his temper, by his 
habits of mind at once audacious and 
artful, and by the peculiar animosity and 
vengeance he had conceived against me. 
The employment to which this man was 
hired, W6us that of following me from place 
to place, blasting my reputation, and pre- 
venting me from the chance, by continu* 
ing long in one residence, of acquiring 
a character of integrity, that should give 
new weight to luiy accusation I might at 

you III, N 
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thus destined, in all changes of scene^ to 
deprive me of the benefits and consoia^ 
tions of human society ? There was one 
expedient against which I was absolutely 
determined, disguise. I had experienced^ 
so many mortifications and such intole- 
rable restraint when 1 formerly had re- 
course to it, it was associated in my me- 
mory with sensations of such acute . an- 
guish, that my mind was thus far entirely 
convinced : life was not worth purchas- 
ing at so high a price ! But, though- in 
this respect I was wholly resolved, there 
was another point that did not appear so 
materia], and in which therefore I was 
willing to accommodate myself to circum- 
stances. I was contented, if that would 
insure my peace, to submit to the other- 
wise unmanly expedient of passing by a 
different name. 

But the change of my name, the 
abruptness with which I removed from 
place to place, the remoteness and the 
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obscurity which I proposed to myself in 
the ehoice of my abode, were all insuf- 
ficient to elude the sagacity of Ginea, or 
the unrelenting constancy with which 
IS/lr. Falkland incited my tormentor to 
pursue me. Whithersoever I removed 
myself^ it was not long before I had occa- 
sion to perceive this detested adversary 
in my rear. No words can enable me to 
do justice to the sensations which this cir- 
cumstance produced in me. It was like 
what has been described of the eye of 
omniscience pursuing the guilty sinner, 
and darting a ray that awakens him to^ 
new sensibility, at the very moment that, 
otherwise, exhausted nature would lull 
him into a tei)aporary oblivion of the 
reproaches of his conscience. Sleep fled 
from my eyes. No walls could hide me 
from the discernment of this hated foe. 
Every where his industry was unwearied 
to : create for me new distress. Rest I 
had none : relief I had none : never' 
could I count upon an instant's security : 
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sever could I wrap myself in the skroiid 
of oblitioD. The minutes in which i 
did not actually perceive him, were con* 
t&minated aud blailted with the certain 
expectation of his speedy interference. )h 
my first retreat I had paslsed a few weeks 
of delusive tranquillity, but never after 
was I hltppy enough to attain so much als 
that shadowy gratification. I spent isome 
years iii this dreadful vicissitude of jpdiat 
My sensations at certain periods amount^ 
ed to insanity. 

I pursued in every succeeding instance 
the conduct I had adopted at first. I de^ 
termined never to enter into a contest of 
accusation and defence with the execrable 
Gines. If I could have submitted to it in 
OtUfer respects> what purpose would it an<« 
swer? I should have but an imperfect 
and ndutilated story to tell. This sU^ry 
had succeeded wrtb persons, already pre- 
poslsessed in my favour by personal in^ 
tereourse; but eould it succeed with 
strd^nserst? It had succeeded so fenfir ^% I 
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waB able to hide myself from my pun- 
au^rs; but eoold it succeed/ now that 
this appeared impracticable^ and that 
they proceeded by avming^gaiast me a 
whdle vicinity at once ? 

it is inconceivable th& mischiefs that 
this kind of «^iste)!H>e indluded. Why 
should I insist npon ^ch aggt^tiatrons a^ 
hunger^ beggaty, «nd 'external wretcfeed- 
ndSB ? These \^ere an inevitable conse^ 
quence^ it wan^ by the desertion of 
mankind tihat^ in each ^uccessivte instance, 
I tm^ made acquainted with my fate, 
Delay in such a moment served but to 
increase the evil! and, when I fled, 
meagreness and penury were the oidi- 
nary attendants of my course. But this 
was a small consideration. Indignation 
at one time, and unconquerable perse- 
verance at another, sustained me, where 
humanity, left to itself, would probably 
have sunk. 

It has already appeared that I was not 
of a temptNr to endure calamity, without 
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endeavouripg, by every means 1 1 lec^ 
devise^ to elude. and disarm it. ^'W^- 
lecting, as I was habituated to do, the 
various projects by which my situation 
could be meliorated^ the question . occur- 
red %o me : Why should I be harrai^^ed 
by the pursuits of this Gines ? Why man 
to man, may I not, by the powers of my 
mind, attain the ascendancy oyer him? 
At present he appears to be the persecu- 
tor, and I the persecuted : is not this dif- 
ference the mere creature of the imagi- 
nation ? May I not employ my ingenuity 
to vex him with difficulties, and laugh at 
the endless labour to which he will be 
condemned ? 

Alas, this is a <«peculation for a mind 
at ease ! It is not the persecution ; but 
the catastrophe which is annexed to it, 
that makes the difference between the 
tyrant and the sufferer ! In mere corpo- 
ral exertion, the hunter perhaps is upon 
a level with the miserable animal he pur- 
sues ! But could it, be forgotten by either 
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of IIS, that, at every stage, Gines wits to 
gmtify his malignant passions, by disse- 
minating charges of the most infamous 
nature, and exciting against me the ab- 
horrence of every honest bosom, v^hile I 
was to sustain the still-repeated annihila- 
tion of my peace, my character, and my 
bread? Could I, by any refinement of 
reason, convert this dreadful series into 
sport ? I had no philosophy, that quali- 
fied me for so extraordinary an effort. If, 
under other circumstances, I could even 
have entertained so strange an imagina- 
tion, I was restrained in the present in- 
stance, by the necessity of providing for 
myself the means of subsistence, and the v^ 
fetters which, through that necessity, the 
forms of human society imposed upon my 
exertions. 

In one of those changes of residence, 
to which ray miserable fate repeatedly 
compelled me, I met, upon a road which 
I was obliged to traverse, the friend of 
my youth, my earliest and best beloved 
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fiiend, tb^ venet^kAh OoUmsi It Wbm oi^e 
of tiibse miisfertMes which wrreA tbJtoo^ 
eumulate my distftiss, ttet &b mail hflid 
qtiitt^ the iMand of GrbatBidatnonljfa 
ietf few w^ek« \Mofe tliat fatal re^nerse of 
ii^t^ne, which had Ovfer'siftce ftarsued ore 
«4th ttttrelentitig ««igeni6»s^ Mr. FeAk^ 
kiid> iti additidn to the \i:tge' esthtit im 
f^B^ssed in fihglatid, hltd a very ^nahi^ 
able plaiitiAion in tiie Wert ladies. This 
jjA^op^y bad been greatly misribana^ed 
by the per^n whti> had the dir^btron tif 
it oh the 'i^ot ; aad, after Tarious pro^ 
Mises and evasidii^ ba his' part, whreh, 
however thiSy itiight serve to beguile the 
pfittiefi6e bf Mr. Falklaiid, bad been atw 
l^ded with no salutary lhiit$, it wais ^re^ 
iftolved that Mr. Collins j^hbiild gb over in 
person, to rectify the abuses which had 
60 fong ptei^ailed . Th6re bad even been 
toitie id6a bf his tei^iding seveml years, 
ifiiot settling finally, upon the jpiatfta^ 
tion; Frbin that hbtir tb the present I 
liad never recei\'ed tb^ %rttaUei^. hfiteHi- 
gence respecting him. 
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I bad always considered tte circum-^ 
Atacice of fais critical absence^ as one of my 
severest misfortunes. Mr. Collins bad 
been one of tbe first persons, even in tbe 
period of my infancy, to conceive hopes 
of me, as of something abdv(& tbe com** 
lemi standard ; and bad contributed, more 
than any other, to encourage and assist 
my juvenile studies. He had been the 
executor of the little property of my fa- 
ther, who had fixed upbn him for that 
purpose, in consideration of the mutual 
afiection that existed between us ; and i 
seemed, on every account, to have more 
claim upon his protection, than upon that 
of any other human being. I had always 
believed that, had he been present in the 
crisis of my fortune, he would have felt 
a conviction of my innocence ; and, cbn- 
vinced himself, would, by means of the 
venerableness and energy of his oharac« 
ter, have interposed so effectually, as to 
have saved me the . greater part of my 
subsequent misfortunes. 
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There was yet another id^a . in jpj^ 
aiind relative to this subject, which Jba4 
more weight with me, them even the siib-i 
-stantial exertions, of friendship I should 
have expected from him. The greatest 
aggravation of my present lot, was, that 
I was cut off from the friendship of man- 
kind. I can safely affirm^ that poverty 
and hunger, that endless wanderi ngs, that 
a blasted character and the curses that 
clung . to my name, were all of them 
slight misfortunes compared to this. I 
endeavoured to sustain myself by the 
sense of my integrity, but the voice of 
no man upon earth echoed to the voice 
of my conscience. " I called aloud ; but 
there was none to answer ; there was 
none that regarded." To me the whole 
world was unhearing as the tempest,, 
and as cold as the torpedo. Sympathy,, 
the magnetic virtue, the bidden essence 
of our life, was extinct. Nor was this 
the sum of my misery. This food, so es-. 
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sedtial to an intelligent existence, seemed 
perpetually renewing before me in its^ 
fairest colours, only the more effectually 
to elude my grasp, and to mock my hun- 
ger. From time to time I was prompted 
to unfold the affections of my soul, only 
to be repelled with the greater anguish, 
and to be baffled in a way the most in- 
tolerably mortifying. 

No sight therefore could give me a 
purer delight, than that which now pre- 
sented itself to my eyes. It was some 
time however, before either of us recog- 
iiized the person of the other. Ten years 
had elapsed since our last interview. Mr. 
Collins looked much older than he had 
done at that period ; in addition to which, 
he was, in his present appearance, pale, 
sickly, and thin. These unfavourable 
effects had been produced by the change 
of climate, particularly trying to persons 
in an advanced period of life. Add tq 
which, I supposed him to be at that mo- 
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tMttt in tb# Wtot lociiefi^ iwasj^iobftlily 
m Kuch altouM m the period 1that;ehfi4 
jehifMied»Asiie had beetle lym the fitufc 
to recollect himv. He was oh honiebf^k i. 
I <in foot. I had suffered him to p^uss 
liie. In a moment the ||dl idea . of who 
he was rashed upon my mind ; I ran ; I 
called with an impetuous y<Hce; I jyas 
unable to restrain the vehefn^nce .of jpijr 
emotions. 

The ardoutof my feelings diisgui^ 
my usual tone of speakings wiw?h oibefy' 
wise Mr. Collins would in&Uibly have 
recognized. His sight was already ,di^ ; 
he pulled up his hoF$e till I dbould over-^ 
take him ; and then said^ Who.iare you? 
I do not know you. 

, My father ! exclaimed I, embracing 
one of hij^ knees with fervour and ddight^ 
I am your son: once your little Calebs 
whom you a thousand times loaded with 
your kindness ! 

The unexpected repetition of my name 
^ave a kind of shuddering emotioi^ to 



m^ 'Meiid) which imw howe^^r cfawdoed 
lyy hit «f e^ and Ibc^ dafan and iienevdtnt 
philosophy Ili»t fotned one of his most 
conspiciimtt habits. 

Idid nMi^xpettto see 500! implied 
he.->-I did not tvish it ! 

My bBst, *my ddest friend ! answered 
I, respect blending itself widi my im* 
jMftience, Do not say so ! I have not a 
friend any where in the whole world, but 
yon ! In you at least 1^ me find sympathy 
and reciprocal affection! If you knew 
how amciously I have thought of you 
during the whole period of your absence^ 
you would oot thus grievously disappoint 
me in your return I 

How its it^ said Mr. Collins gravely, 
that you have been reduced to this for- 
lorn condition? Was it not the inevitable 
consequence of your own actions ? 

The actions of others, not mine ! Does 
not your heart tell you that I am inno- 
cent? 

No: My 'abservation of your earij 
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character, taught me that you would be 
extraordinary. But unhappily all extrai^ 
ordinary men are not good men ; that 
teems to be a lottery, dependant on cir'- 
cumstances apparently the most trivial. 

Will you hear my justification? I am 
as sure as I am of my existence, that I 
can convince you of my purity. 

Certainly, if you require it, I will hear 
you. But that must not be just now. I 
could have been glad to decline it wholly. 
At my age I am not fit for the storm, 
and I am not so sanguine as you, in my 
expectation of the result. Of what would 
you convince me? That Mr. Falkland is 
a suborner and murderer ? 

I made no answer. My silence was 
an affirmative to the question. 

And what .benefit will result from this 
conviction ? I have known you a promis- 
ing boy, whose character might turn to 
one side or the other, as events should de- 
cide. 1 have known Mr. Falkland in 
his maturer years, and have always ad- 
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mired him, as the living model of libera- 
lity and goodness. If you could change 
all my ideas, and show me that there was 
no criterion by which vice might be pre- 
vented from being mistaken for virtue, 
what benefit would arise from that? I 
must part with all my interior consola- 
tion, and all my external connections. 
And for what ? What is it you propose ? 
The death of Mr. Falkland by the hands 
of the hangman. 

No. I will not hurt a hair of his head, 
unless compelled to it by a principle of 
defence. But surely you owe me justice ? 

What justice? The justice of pro- 
claiming your innocence? You know 
what consequences are annexed to that. 
But I do npt believe I shall find you in- 
pocent. If you even succeed in perplex- 
ing my understanding, you will not suc- 
ceed in enlightening it. Such is the^state 
of mankind, ^that innocence, when in- 
volved in circunistancea. of 8U8(Hcio% can 
scarcely eyer make outa demonstration 
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of its purity, and guilt can often make 
Uft fed a,ii insurooLOUntable reluctajM^e to 
the proBouncing it guilt MBanwfaite, 
for the purchase of this uncertaiBty^ I 
muBt sacrifice all the remainiug comforts 
of my life. I believe Mr. Falkland to 
he virtuous ; but I know him to be preju<> 
diced. He would never foi^ive me even 
this accidental parley, if by any means 
he should come to be acquainted with it. 

Oh, argue not the consequei^Cies that 
are possible to result ! answiered I impa- 
tiently. I have a right to your kind^ 
ness ; I have a right to your assistam^e ! 

You have them. You have them to 
a certain degree ; and it is not likely that, 
by any process of examination, you can 
have them entire. You know my habits 
of thinking. I regard you as vicious ; 
but I do not consider the vicious as 
proper objects of indignation and scorn. 
I consider you as a machine ; you are 
not constituted, I am afraid, to be great- 
iy us^l to your fellow men; but you 
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did jDOt make yourself; you are just what 
circumstances irmsii^tibly compelled you 
td b6. I am sorry for your ill jwoper- 
ties ; but I entertain no enmity against 
you, nothing but benevolence. Consi^ 
dering you in the light in which 1 at pre^ 
sent consider you^ I am ready to contri* 
bute every thing in my power to your 
real adTantage, and would gladly a^tst 
you, if I knew how, hi detecting and ex*- 
tir|[)ating the errors that have misled yon. 
You have disappointed me, but I have 
no reproaches to utter : it is more neces^ 
sary for me to feel compassion for yim, 
than that I should accumulate your mis«- 
forlune by my censures. 

What could I isay to such a man a^ 
this ? Amiable, incomparable man ! Ne*» 
ver was my mind mom painfully divided 
thafi at that moment. The more he ex-^ 
cited my admiration, tiie more imperi'- 
iMislydidmy heart command me, what*- 
etet were the price it should cost, to ex- 
tort his friemiship. I waft persuaded that 
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severe duly required of him, that he 
should reject all personal considerations, 
that he should proceed resolutely to the 
investigation of the truth, and that, if he 
found the result terminating in my fa- 
vour, he shotdd resign all his advantages, 
and, deserted as I was by the worid, 
make a common cause, and endeavour 
to comp^u»ate the general injustice. But 
was it for me to force this conduct upon 
him, if, now in his declining years^ his 
own fortitude shrank from it? Alas, nei- 
ther he nor I foresaw the dreadful cata- 
strophe that was so closely impending! 
Otherwise, I am well assured, that no ten- 
derness for his remaining tranquillity 
would have withheld him from a com- 
pliance with my wishes ! On the other 
hand, could I pretend to know what evils 
might result to him from his declaring 
himself my advocate ? Might not his in- 
tegrity be ^ brow^beaten and defeated as 
mine had been? Did -the imbecility of 
his grey hairs allbrd no advantage to my 
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terrible adversary in the contest ? Might 
not Mr. Falkland reduce hira to a con- 
dition as wretched and low as mine? 
After all, was it not vice in me to desire 
to involve another man in my sufferings ? 
If I regarded them as int(derable, this 
was still an additional reason why I should 
bear them alone. 

Influenced by these considerations, I 
assented to his views. I assented to be 
thought hardly of by the man in the 
world whose esteem I most ardently de- 
sired, rather than involve him in possible 
calamity. I assented to the resigning 
what appeared to me, at that moment, 
as the last practicable comfort of my life, 
a comfort, upon the thought of which, 
while I surrendered it, my mind dwdt 
with undescribable longings. Mr. Col- 
lins was deeply affected with the apparent 
ingenuousness with which I eitpressed 
my feelings. The secret struggle of his 
mind was, Can this be hypocrisy ? The 
individual with whom I am dcniferring. 
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if virtuous^ is one of the most disinteresU 
ecUy virtuous persons in the World. We 
tore ourselves from each other. Mr. 
Collins promised, as far as he was able, 
to have an eye upon my vicissitudes, and 
to assist me> in every respect that was 
consistent with a just recollection of con- 
sequences. Thus I parted as it were with 
the last expiring hope of my mind ; and 
voluntarily consented, thus maimed and 
ibrlorn, to encmmter all the evils that 
were yet in store for me. 

This is the latest event, which at pre- 
sent I think it necessary to record. I 
shall doubtless hereafter have further oc- 
casion to take up the pen. Great and 
unprecedented as my sufferings have 
been, I feel intimately persuaded that 
there are worse sufferings that await me. 
M^fhaA mysterious cause is it, that enables 
m»tQ write this, and not to perish under 

th^ horrible tLppn^ensi(m.! 

* » ' •■ 
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CHAP. XV. 



It is as I foreboded. The presage with 
which I was visited was prophetic. I am 
now to record a new and terrible revolu- 
tion of my fortune and my mind. 

Having made experiment of various 
situations with one uniform result, I at 
length determined to remove myself, if 
possible, from the res^ch of my persecutor, 
by going into voluntary banishment from 
my native soil. This was my last re- 
source for tranquillity, for honest fame, 
for those privileges to which human life 
is indebted for the whole of its value. 
In some distant climate, said I, surely I 
may find that security which is necessary 
to persevering pursuit ; surely I may lift 
my head erect, associate with men upon 
the footing of a nan, acquire coionec- 
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tions, and preserve them ! It is incon- 
ceivable, with what ardent Teachings of 
the soul I aspired to this termination. 

This last consolation was denied me 
by the inexorable Falkland. 

At the time the project wsts formed, 
I wag at no great dist ance from the east 
coast of the island, and I resolved to take 
ship at Harwich, and pass immediately 
into Holland. I accordingly repaired to 
that place, and went^ almost as soon as 
I arrived, to the port. But there was 
no vessel perfectly ready to sail. I left 
the port, and withdrew to an inn, where, 
after some time^ I retired to a chamber. 
I was scarcely there, before the door of 
of the room was opened, and the man 
whose countenance was the most hateful 
to my eyes, Gines, entered the apart- 
ment. He shut the door as soon as he 
entered. 

Youngstei", said he, I have a little pri- 
vate intelligence to communicate to you. 
I come as a friend, and that I may save 
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you a labour-in-vain trouble. If you 
consider what I have to say in that light, 
it will be the better for you. It is my 
business now, do you see, for want of a 
better^ to see that you do not break out 
of bounds. Not that I much matter 
having one man for my employer, or 
dancing attendance after another's heels ; 
but I have special kindness for you, for 
some good turns that you wot of, and 
therefore I do not stand upon ceremo- 
nies ! You have led me a very pretty 
round already ; and^ out of the love I 
bear you^ you shall lead me as much 
further, if you will. But beware the salt 
seas ! They are out of my orders. You 
are a prisoner at present, and i believe all 
your life will remain so. Thanks to the 
milk-and-water softness of your former 
master ! If I had the ordering of these 
things, it should go with you in another 
fashion. As long as you think proper, 
you are a prisoner within the rules ; and 
tbiE^ rules with which the sofUhe^rted 

VOL. HL o 
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squire indulges you, are all England, 
Scotland and Wales. But you are not 
to go out of these climates. The squire 
is determined you shall never pass the 
reach of his disposal. He has therefore 
given orders that, whenever you attempt 
so to do, you shall be converted, from a 
prisoner at large, to a prisoner in good 
earnest. A friend of mine followed you 
just now to the harbour ; I was within 
call ; and, if there had been any appear- 
, ance of yoijr setting your foot from land, 
we should have been with you in a trice, 
and laid you fast by the heels. I would 
advise you for the future, to keep at a 
pn^r distance from the sea, for fear of 
the worst. You see I tell you all this 
for your good For my part I should 
be better satisfied, if you were in limbo, 
with a rope about your neck, and a coni« 
fortaUe bird's eye {prospect to the gal- 
lows : but I do as I am directed ; and so 
good night to you ! 
l%e iiitdligence thus conveyed to me. 
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<)Ccasioiied an instantaneous revolutiaii in 
^ both my intellectual and animal syisl^n. 
I disdained to answer, or take the smallest 
notice of die fiend by whom it was de- 
livered. It is now three days mnce I re- 
ceived it, and, from that moment txi the 
present, my blood has been in a perpetuHl 
fSerment. My thoughts wander fyom dne 
idea of horror to another^ with incredi^' 
ble rapidity. I ha%'e had no sleep. I 
^ve scarcely remained 4n one fk)Stdre 
for a minute togrther. It hUs been with . 
the utmost difficulty, that I have been 
able to command myself, far enough to 
add a few pages to my story. But^ un« 
certain as I «m of the events of each 
succeeding hoctr, I det^mined to foree 
myself to the performance of th^ task. 
All is not right within me. How it will 
terminate God knows. 1 sometimes fear 
that I shall be wholly deserted of my 
reason. 

What — daric, mysterious, «infeeling,iiii-i 
relenting tyrant l^s it come to this ? 

o 2 
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— When Nero aad Caligula swayed the 
Roman sceptre, it was a fearful thing to 
offend these bloody rulers. The empire 
had already spread itself from climate 
to climate, and from sea to sea. If their 
unhappy victim fled to the rising of the 
sun, where the luminary of day seems 
to us first to ascend from the waves of 
the ocean, the power of the tyrant was 
still behind him. If he withdrew to 
the west, to Hesperian darkness, and 
the shores of barbarian Thule, still he 
was not safe from his gore-drenched 
foe. — Falkland! art thou the offspring 
in whom the lineaments of these ty- 
rants are faithfully preserved? Was 
the world, with all its climates, made 
in vain for thy helpless unoffending 
victim. 

Tremble ! 
Tyrants have trembled surrounded 
with whole armies of their Janissaries ! 

» 

What should make the^ inaccessible to 



/ 



CALEB WILLIAMS. 293 

my fury ? — ^No, I will use no daggers ! 
I will unfold a tale-—! I will show thee 
to the world for what thou art ; and all 
the men that live shall confess my truth ! 
— Didst thou imagine that I was altoge- 
ther passive^ a mere worm, organized to 
feel sensations of pain, but no emotion 
of resentment ? Didst thou imagine that 
there was no danger in inflicting on me 
pains however great, miseries however 
dreadful ? Didst thou believe me impo- 
tent, imbecil and idiot-like^ with no un- 
derstanding to contrive thy ruin, and no ' 
energy to perpetrate it ? 

I will tell a tale — ! The justice of the 
country shall hear me! The elements of 
nature in universal uproar shall not inter- 
rupt me ! I will speak with a voice more J 
fearful than thunder ! — Why should I be 
supposed to speak from any dishonour- 
able motive ? I am under no prosecution 
now ! I shall not now appear to be en- 
deavouring to remove a criminal indict- 
ment from myself, by throwing it back 
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ea its authcNT !— Shall I regret the ruin 
that will overwhelm thee ! Too loog have 
I been teoder-liearted and forbearing 1 
What benefit has evef resulted frosn my 
mistaken clemency 2 There is no evil 
thou hast scrupled to accumulate upon 
me ! Neither will I be more scrupulous ! 
Thou has shown no mercy ; and thou 
shalt receive none ! — I must be calm ^ 
Bold as a lion> yet cc^cted L 

This is a moment pregnaot with fiite^ 
I know — I think I know — ^that I will be 
triumphant, and crush my seemingly 
omnipotent foe. But^ should it be other- 
wise, at least he shall not be every way 
successful. His fame shall not be im- 
mortal as he thinks. These papers shall 
preserve the trutJb : they shall one day be 
published, and then the world shall do 
justice on us both. Recollecting that, I 
shall not die wholly without consolation. 
It is not to be endured that falshood and 
tyranny should reign for ever. 

How impotent are the precautions of 
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man againt the eternally exisHag lawa 
of the intellectual world? Tbb Falk- 
land has invented againat me every spe-^ 
cies of foul accusation. He has hunted 
me from city to city* He has drawn 
his lines of circumvallation roimd me 
that I may not escape. He has kept his 
scenters of hqmcm prey f ot ever at my 
heels. He may hunt me out of the 
world.— In vain! With this engine, this 
little pen I defeat all his machinations : 
I stab him in the very point he was most 
solicitous to defend ! 

CoUius! I now address myself to you. 
I have consented that you should yield 
me no assistance in my present terrible 
situation. I am content to die, rather 
than do any thing injurious to your tran- 
quillity. — ^But remember, you are my 
father still! I conjure you, by all the 
love you ever bore me, by the benefits 
you have conferred on me, by the for- 
bearance and kindness towards you that 
low penetrates my soul, by my inno- 
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eence — for, if these be the last wordS 1 
shall ever write, I die protesting my in- 
nocence ! — ^by all these, or whatever ti^ 
more sacr/sd has influence on your soiil, 
I conjure you, listen to my last request ! 
Preserve these papers from destruction, 
and preserve them from Falkland ! It is 
all I ask ! I have taken care to provide a 
safe mode of convey*ing them into your 
possession ! and I have a firm confidence,^ 
which I will not suffer to depart from 
me, that they will one day find their 
way to the public ! 

The pen lingers in my trembling fin^ 
gers ! Is there any thing I have left un- 
said?— The contents of the fatal trunk 
from which all my misfortunes origin- 
ated, I have never been able to ascertain. 
I once thouorht it contained some mur- 
derous instrument or relique, connected 
with the fate of the unhappy Tyrrel. I 
am now persuaded that the secret it in- 
closes, is a faithful narrative of that and 
its concomitant transactions, written by 
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Mr. Falkland^ and reserved In case of the 
worst, that, if, by any unforeseen event, 
his guilt should come to be fully dis- 
closed, it might contribute Xo redeem 
the wreck of his reputation. But the 
truth or the falshood of this conjecture, 
is of little moment If Falkland shall 
never be detected to the satisfaction of 
the world, such a narrative will probably 
never see the light. In that case this 
story of mine may amply, severely per- 
haps, supply its place. 

i know not what it is that renders me 
thus solemn. I have a secret foreboding, 
as if I should never again, he master of 
myself. If I succeed in what I now medi- 
tate respecting Falkland, my precaution 
in the disposal of these papers will have 
been unnecessary ; I shall no longer be 
reduced to artifice and evasion. If I fail, 
the precaution will appear to have been 
wisely chosen. 



286 AJDVBtnURBS Of 



POSTSCRIPT. 
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All is over. I have carried into ex- 
ecution my meditated attempt. My si- 
tuation is totally changed ; I now sit down 
to give an account of it. For several 
weeks after the completion of this dread- 
ful business, my mind was in too tumuU 
tuous a state to permit me to write. I 
think I shall now be able to arrange my 
thoughts sufficiently for that purpose. 
Great God ! how wondrous, how terri- 
ble, are the events that have intervened,, 
since I was last employed in a similar 
manner ! It is no wonder that my thoughts 
were solemn, and my mind filled with 
horrible forebodings ! 

Having formed my resolution, I set out 
from Harwich, for the metropolitan town 
of the county in which Mr. Falkland re- 
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sided. Qines, I well knew> was in my 
rear. That was^ of no consequence to 
me. He might wonder at the direction 
I pursued^ but he could not tell with 
what purpose I pursued it. My design 
was a secret, carefully locked up in my 

I 

own breast. It was not without a senti«- 
ment of terror, that I entered a town 
which had been the scene'^of my long im- 
prisonmenU 1 proceeded to the house of 
the chief magistrate, the instant I arrived, 
that I might give no time to my adversary 
to counterwork'my proceeding. 

I told him who I was, and that I was 
come from a distant part of the kingdom^ 
for the purpose of rendering him the me^ 
dium of a charge of murder against my 
former patron. My name was already 
familiar to him. He answered, that he 
could not take cognizance of my deposit* 
tion, that I was an object of universal 
execration in that part of the world, and 
he was determined, upon no account, to 
be the vehicle of my depravity. 
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' . I warned him to consider well wlmt he 
was doing. I called upon him for no b^ 
vour ; I only applied to him in the regular 
exercise of his function. Would he take 
upon him to say, that he had a right, at 
his pleasure, to suppress a charge of this 
complicated nature? I had to accuse Mr. 
Falkland of repeated murders. The per- 
petrator knew that I was in possession of 
the truth upon the subject ; and, know-r 
ing that, I went perpetually in danger of 
my life from his malice and revenge. I 
was resolved to go through with the busi- 
ness, if justice were to be obtained fiom 
any court in England. Upon what pre- 
tence did he refuse my deposition ? 1 
was in every respect a competent witness. 
I was of age to understand the nature of 
an oath ; I was in my perfect senses ; I 
was untarnished by the* verdict of any 
jury, or the sentence of any judge.. His 
priva};e opinion of my character could 
not alter the law of the land. I demand- 
ed to be confronted with Mr. Falkland, 
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and I was well assured I should substan- 
tiate tlie charge, to the satisfaction of the 
whole world. If he did not think proper 
to apprehend him upon my single testi- 
mony, I should be satisfied, if he only 
sent him notice of the charge, and sum- 
moned him to appear. 

The magistrate, finding me thus reso- 
lute, thought proper a little to lower his 
tone. He no longer absolutely refused 
to comply with my requisition, but con- 
descended to expostulate with me. He 
represerited to me Mr. Falkland's health, 
which had for some years been exceed- 
in^y indifferent, his having been once 
alreadywbrought to the most solemn ex- 
amination upon this charge, the diabolical 
malice in which alone my proceeding 
must have originated, and the tenfold 
ruin it would bring down upon my head. 
To all these representations my answer 
vVas short. *^ I was determined to go on, 
and would abide the consequences/' A 
summons was at length granted, andn^ 
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tice sent to Mr. Falkland of the charge 
preferreo against him. 

ThreQ days elapsed, before any further 
step could be taken in this business^ 
This interval in no degree contributed 
to tranquillise my mind. The thought 
of preferring a capital accusation against^ 
and hastening the death of^ such a man 
as Mr. Falkland, was by no means an 
ofHate to reflection. At one time I com* 
mended the action, either as just revenge 
(for the benevolence of my nature was, in 
a great degree, turned to gall), or as ne- 
cessary self-defence, or as that which, in 
an impartial and philanthropical estimate, 
included the smallest evil. Atonother 
time I was haunted with doubts. But^ in 
spite of these variations of sentiment, I 
uniformly determined to persist ! I felt 
as if impelled by a tide of unconquerable 
impulse. The consequences were such, 
as might well appal the stoutest heart. 
Either the ignominious execution of a 
man, whom Ibadcmce so d^jdy v«ne- 
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rated, and whom now I sometimes sus- 
pected not to be without his claims to 
veneration ; or a confirmation, perhaps 
an increase, of the calamities I had so 
long endured. Yet these I preferred to 
a state of uncertainty. I desired to know 
the worst ; to put an end to the hope, 
liowever faint, which had been so long 
my torment ; and, above all, to exhaust 
and finish the catalogue of expedients 
that were at my disposition. My mind 
was worked up to a state little short of 
frenzy. My body was in a burning 
fever with the agitation of my thoughts. 
When I laid my hand upon my bosom 
or my head, it seemed to scorch them 
with the fervency of its heat I could 
not sit still for a moment I panted with 
incessant desire, that the dreadful crisis 
I had so eagerly invoked, were come, and 
were over. 

After an interval of three days, I met 
Mr. Falkland, in the presence of the ma- 
gistrate to whom I had applied upon the 
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subject I had only two hours notice 
to prepare myself ; Mr. Falkland seem-* 
ing as eager as 1, to have the question 
brought to a crisis, and laid at rest for 
ever. I had an opportunity before the 
examination, to learn, that Mr. Forester, 
was drawn by some business, on an ex- 
cursion on the continent ; add that Col- 
lins, whose health, when I saw him, was 
in a very precarious state, was at this 
time confined with an alarming illness. 
His constitution had been wholly broken 
by his West Indian expedition. The 
audience I met at the house of the magis- 
trate, consisted of several gentlemen and' 
others selected for the purpose ; the plau 
being, in some respects as in the former 
instance, to find a medium between the 
suspicious air of a private examination, 
and the indelicacy, as it was styled, of 
an examination exposed to the remark of 
every casual spectator. 

I can conceive of no shock, greater 
than that I received from the sight of 
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Mr. Falkland. His appearance, on the 
last occasion on which we met, had been 
haggard, ghostlike and wild, energy in 
his gestures, and frenzy in his aspect. It 
was now the appearance of a corpse. 
He was brought in in a chair, unable 
to stand, fatigued and almost destroyed 
by the journey he^had just taken. His 
visage was colourless ; his limbs desti- 
tute of motion, almost of life. His head 
reclined upon his bosom, except that 
now and then he lifted it up, and opened 
his eyes with a languid glance ; imme^ 
diately after which he sunk back into 
his former apparent insensibility. He 
seemed not to have three hours to live. 
He had kept his chamber for several 
weeks ; but the summons of the magi- 
strate had been delivered to him at hi$ 
bed-side , his orders respecting letters 
and written papers being so peremptory, 
that no one dared to disobey them. Upon 
reading the paper^ he was seized with 
a very dangerous fit; but, as soon as he 
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leoovered^ he insisted upoa being can* 
veyed^ with ail practicable expediticMi, 
to the place of appcnntmeiit. Falkland, 
in the most helpless state, was stiU Falk^ 
land, firm in command, and capable to 
extort obedience from every one that ap- 
proached him. 

What a sight ww this to me! Till 
the moment that Falklaad was pr eseated 
to my riew, my breast -was steeled to 
pity. I thought that I had coolly enter-* 
ed into the reason of the case (passion, in 
a state of solemn and omnipotent vehe*^ 
mence, always appears to be coolness to 
him in whom it domineers) ; and that I 
had determined impartially and justly. 
I beleived that, if Mr. Falkland were 
pexmitted to persist in his schemes, we 
must both of us be completely wretched, 
1 believed that it was in my power, by 
the rescdution I had formed, to throw my 
share of this ivretchedness from me, and 
that his could scarcely be increased. It . 
appeared therefore to my mind, to be a 
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mere piece of equity aad justice, sadii as 
an impartial spectator would desire^ that 
one person should be miserable in pre- 
ference to two, that one person^ rather 
than two, should be incapacitated firopi 
acjting his part, and contributing his 
share to the general welfare. I thought 
that, in this Imsiness, I had risen superior 
to persoi^ considerations, and judged 
with a total neglect of the suggestions 
of self-regard. It is true Mr. Falkland 
was mwtal : but, notwithstandi^ his iqc>- 
parent decay> he might live long. Ought 
I to submit, to waste the best ' years of 
my life in my present wretched situat- 
tion ? He had declared that his reputa* 
tion should be for ever iayidate ; this 
was his ruling passion, the thought that 
worked his soul to madness. He would 
probably therefore leave a legacy of per- 
secution to be received by me, from the 
hands of Gioes, or some other villain 
equally atrocious, when he should himself 
be no more. Now, or never^ was the 
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time for me to redeem my future Hfe 
from endless woe. 

But all these fine-spun reasonings va* 
nished, before .the object tliat was now 
presented to me. ^^ Shall I trample upon 
a man thus dreadfully reduced ? Shall I 
point my animosity against one, whom 
the system of nature has brought down 
to the grave ? Shall I poison, with sounds 
the most intolerable to his ears, the last 
moments of a man like Falkland ? It is 
impossible. There must have been some 
dreadful mistake in the train of argu- 
ment, that persuaded to me to be the au- 
thor of this hateful scene. There must 
have been a better and more magnant*- 
mous remedy to the evils under which I 
groaned." 

It was too late. The mistake I had 
committed, was now gone past all power 
of recal. Here was Falkland, solemnly 
brought before a magistrate to answer to 
a charge of murder. Here I stood, hav- 
ing already declared myself the authm* of 
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the charge, aravely and sacredly pledged 
to support it. This was my situation ; 
and, thus situated, I was called upon im- 
mediately to act. My whole frame shook. 
I would eagerly have consented, that that 
mbment should have been the last of my 
existence. I however believed, that the 
conduct now most indispensibly incum- 
bent on me, was to lay the emotions of 
toy soiil naked before • my hearers. I 
looked first at Mr. Falkland, and then 
at the mfagistrate and attendants, and 
then at Mr. Falkland again. My voice 
was suffocated with agony. I began : 
, • Why cannot I recal the four last days 
of my life ? How was it possible for me 
to be so eager, so obstinate, in a purpose 
so diabolical ? Oh, that I had listened to 
the expostulations of the magistrate that 
hears me, or submitted to the well-meant 
desp(Aism of his authority ! Hitherto I 
have been only miserable ; henceforth I 
shalL account myself base! Hitherto, 
though hardly treated by mankind, I 
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stood acquitted at the bar of my own 
conscience. I had not Wed np the mea** 
sure of my wretchedness ? 

Would to God it were possible for me, 
to retire from this sc^se without utter- 
ing another word ! I would brave the 
consequences — ^I would submit to any 
imputation of cowardice, faldiood, and 
prc^iigacy, rather than add to the weigirt 
of misfortnne with which Mr. Falkland 
is overwhelmed. Bat the situation and 
the demands of Mr. Falkland himself, 
forbid me. I{e, in compassion for whose 
fallen state I would willingly foi^et ever^ 
interest of my own, would compel me ta 
accuse, that he migh1|!3tater upon* his 
justification. — ^I will confess every senti-^ 
ment of my heart. 

No penitence, no anguish, can expiate 
the folly and the cruelty of this last act 
I have perpetrated. But Mr. Falkhmd 
well knows-— I aiffirm it in his presence^^ 
how unwillingly I have proceeded to thi« 
extremity. I have ireverenoed hnn ; he 
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was worthy ^MenTerence : I have loved 
him ; he was 6iMi|i|^ with qaatities that 
partook of divine. ^^ 

From the first moment I saw him^ I 
conceived the most ardent admiration. 
He condescended to encourage me ; I 
attached :iBlyseIf to him witb the fulness 
of my affection. He was unhappy ; I exerted 
myself with youthful turiosity to discover 
the secret of his*woe. This was the be- 
ginning of misfortune. 

What shall I say P— He was i^eed 
the murderer of Tyrrel ; he suffered <he 
Hawkinses to be executed, k&dwing tbat 
«^' they were innocent, and tha(t he uSkyin^ 
wai^ gnilty. After successive sumolisd^^ 
after various indiscretions on my part, 
and indications on his, he^t l^mgth c<»n« 
fided to me at foil the &tal tafe 1 

Mr. Falkland ! I most solemnly con- 
jure you to recollect yoursdtf ! Did 1 ever 
prove myself utiworthy of your confi«- 
dence? The secret was a moM painAil 
burthen to me; it was the extremest 
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folly, that led me unthinkingly to gain 
possession of it ; but I would have died 
a thousand deaths, rather than betray it. 
It was the jealousy of your own thoughts, 
and the weight that hung uppn your 
mind, that led you to watch my motions, 
and conceive alarm from &tery particle 
of my conduct. 

You began in confidence; why did 
you not continue in confidence? The 
evil that resulted from my original im- 
prudence, would then have been compa- 
ratively little. You threatened me : did 
I then betray you? A word from my lips 
at that time, would have freed me from 
your threats for ever. I bore them for a 
considerable period, and at last quitted 
your service, and threw myself a fugitive 
upon the world, in silence. Why did you 
not suffer me to depart ? You brought 
me back by stratagem and violence, and 
wantonly accused me of an enormous 
felony ! did I then mention a syllable of 
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the murder, the secret of which was in 
my possession. . 

Where is the . man that has suffered 
more from the injustice of society, than I 
have done ? I. was accused of a villainy 
that my heart abhorred. I was sent to 
jail. I will not enumerate the horrors of 
my prison, the lightest of which would 
make the heart of humanity shudder. I 
loolced forward to the gallows ! Young, 
ambitious, fond of life, innocent as the 
child unborn, I looked forward to the 
gallows ! I believed that one word of re- 
solute accusation against my patron would 
deliver me ; yet I was silent, I armed my- 
self with patience, uncertain whether it 
were better f o accuse or to die. Did this 
shew me a .man unworthy to be trusted ? 

I determined .to break out of prison. 
With infinite difficulty, and repeated mis- 
carriages, I at length effected my purpose. 
Instantly a proclamation, with a hundred , 
guineas reward, was issued for apprehend- 
ing ^ me. I was obliged to take shelter 
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among thie refuse of mankind, in Uie 
midst of a gang of thieves. I encoun^ 
tered the most imminent peril of my life, 
when I entered this retreat, and when I 
quitted it. Immediately after, I travelled 
almost the whole length of the kingdom, 
in poverty and distress, in hourly danger 
of being retaken and manacled like a 
felon. I would have fled my country; 
I was prevented. I had recourse to v»i- 
ous disguises ; I was innocent, and yet 
was compelled to as many arts and sub- 
terfuges, as could have been entailed 
on the worst of villains. In London I 
was as much harassed and as repeatedly 
alarmed^ as I had been in my flight 
throujgh the country. Did all these per- 
secutions persuade me to put an end to 
my silence ? No : I suffered them with 
patience and submission ; I did not make 
one attempt to retort them upon their 
author. 

I fell at last into the hands of the mis- 
creants that are nourished with humian 
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blood. In this terrible situation I^ for 
the first time, attempted, by turning in- 
former, to throw the weight from ray- 
self. Happily for me, the London ma- 
gistrate listened to my t^le with insolent 
contempt. 

I soon, and long, repented of my 
rashness, and rejoiced in my miscarriage. 

I acknowledge that, in various ways, 
Mr. Falkland shewed humanity towards 
me during this period. He w^ould have 
prevented my going to prison at first; 
he contributed to my subsistence during 
my detention ; he had no share in lihe 
pursuit that had been set on foot against 
n^ ; he at length procured my discharge^ 
when brought forward for trial. But a 
great part of his forbearance was un- 
known to me ; I supposed him to be my 
unrelenting pursuer. I could not for- 
get that, whoever heaped calamities on 
me in the sequel, they all originated \y 
his forged accusation. 

•The prosecution against me for felony 

- p 2 
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was now at end. Why were not my 
sufferings permitted to terminate then, 
and I allowed to hide my weary head in 
some obscure, yet tranquil retreat ? Had 
I not sufficiently proved my constancy 
and fidelity ? Would not a compromise 
in this situation have been most wise and 
most secure ? But the restless and jealous 
anxiety of Mr. Falkland, would not per- 
mit him to repose the least atom of con- 
fidence. The only compromise that he 
proposed, was that, with my own hand, 
I should sign myself a villain. I refused 
this proposal, and have ever since been 
driven from place to place, deprived of 
peace, of honest fame, even of bread. 
For a long time 1 persisted in the reso- 
lution that no emergency should convert 
me into the assailant In an evil hour, 1 
/ at last listened to my resentment and im- 
patience, and the hateful mistake into 
which I fell, has produced the present 
scene. 

I now see that mistake in all its enor- 
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mity. I am sure that, if I had opened 
ray heart to Mr. Falkland, if I had told 
to him privately the itale that I have now 
been telling, he could not have resisted 
my reasonable demand. After all his 
precautions, he must ultimately have 
depended upon my forbearance. Could 
he be sure that, if I were at last worked 
•up to disclose every think I knew, and 
i^toinforce it with all the energy I could 
exert, I should obtain no credit ? If he 
must in every case be at my mercy, in 
which mode ought he to have sought his 
safety, in conciliation, or in inexorable 
cruelty ? 

Mr. Falkland is of a noble nature. \ 
Yes ; in spite of the catastrophe of Tyr- 
rel, of the miserable end of the Haw- 
kinses, and of all that I have myself suf- 
fered, I affirm that he has qualities of. 
the most admirable kind. It is therefore 1 
impossible that he could have resisted 
a frank and fervent expostulation, the 
frankness and the fervour in which the 
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whole soul was poured out. I despaired, 
while it was yet time to have made the 
just experiment ; but my despair was 
criminal, was treason against the sove- 
reignty of truth. 

I have told a plain and unadulterated 
tale. I came hither to curse, but I re^- 
main to bless. I came to accuse, but 
am compelled to applaud. I proclaim to 
all the world, that Mr. Falkland is a 
man worthy of affection and kindness, 
and that I am myself the basest and most 
odious of mankind ! Never will 1 forgive 
myself the iniquity of this day. The 
memory will always haunt me, and em- 
bitter every hour of my existence. In 
thus acting I have been a murderer, a 
cool, deliberate, unfeeling murderer. — 
I have said what my accursed precipita- 
tion has obliged me to say. Do with me 
as you please ! I ask no favour. Death 
would be a kindness, compared to what 
I feel ! 

Such were the accents dictated by my 
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remorse. I poured them out with uncon-' 
trplable impetuosity^ for my heart was 
pierced, and I was compelled to give 
vent to its anguish. Every one that 
heard me, was petrified with astonish- 
ment. Every one that heard me, was 
melted into tears. They could not resist 
the ardour with which I praised the great 
qualities of Falkland; they manifested 
their sympathy in the tokens of my pe- 
nitence. 

Hpw shall I describe the feelings of 
this unfortunate man ? Before I began, 
he seemed sunk and debilitated, incapa- 
ble of any strenuous impression. When 
I mentioned the murder, I could per- 
ceive in him an involuntary shuddering, 
though it was counteracted, partly by 
the feebleness of his frame, and partly 
bj^the energy of his mind. This was 
an allegation he expected, and he had 
endeavoured to prepare himself for it 
But there was much of what I said,; of 
which he had had no previous concept 
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tion. When I expressed the anguish of 
my mind, he seemed at first startled and 
alarmed, lest this sliould be a new ex- 
pedient to gain credit to my tate. His 
indignation against me was great, for 
having retained all my resentment to- 
wards him, thus, as it might be, in the 
last hour of his existence. It was in* 
creased, when he discovered me, as he 
supposed, using a pretence of liberality 
and sentiment, to give new edge to my 
hostility. But, as I went on^ he could 
no longer resist He saw my sincerity ; 
he was penetrated with my grief and 
compunction. He rose from his seat 
supported by the attendants, and-^to 
my infinite astonishment— threw himself 
into my arms ! 

Williams, said he, you have conquered ! 
I see too late the greatness and elevation 
of your mind. I confess, that it is to 
my fault and not yours, that it is to the 
excess of jealousy that was ever burn- 
ing in my bosom, that I owe my ruin. 
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I could have resisted any plan of mali- 
cious accusation you might have brought 
against me. But I see that the artless 
ajid manly story you have told^ has car- 
ried conviction to every hearer. All my 
prospects are concluded. All that I most 
ardently desired, is for ever frustrated. 1 
have spent a life of the basest cruelty, to 
cover one act of momentary vice, and to 
protect myself against the prejudices of 
my species. I stand now completely de- 
tected. My name will be consecrated to 
infamy, while your heroism, your pa- 
tience, and your virtues, will be for ever 
admired. You have inflicted on ine the 
most fatal of all mischiefs ; but I bless 
the had that wounds me. And now, — 
turning to the magistrate — and now, do 
with me as you please. I am prepared 
to suffer all the vengeance of the law. 
You cannot inflict on me more than I 
deserve. You cannot hate me, more than 
I hate myself. I am the most execrable 
of all villains. I have for many years 
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(I know not how long) dragged on a 
miserable existence in insupportable pain; 
I am at last^ in recompense for all my la- 
bours and my crimes^ dismissed from it 
with the disappointment of my only re^ 
maining hope, the destruction of that for 
the sake of which alone I consented to 
exist It. was worthy of such a life, that 
it should continue just long enough to 
witness this final overthrow. If however 
you wish to punish me, you must be 
speedy in your justice; for, as reputation 
was the blood ths^ warmed my heart, so 
I feel that death and infamy must seize 
me together. 

I record the praises bestowed on ale by 
Falkland, not because I deserve them, but 
because they serve to aggravate the base- 
ness of my cruelty. He survived this 
dreadful scene but three days. I have 
been his murderer. It was fit that he 
should praise my patience, who has fallen 
a victim, life and fame, to my precipita- 
tion I It would have been merciful in 
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comparisoD^ if I had planted a dagger in 
his heart. He would have thanked me 
for my kindness. But, atrocious, exe- 
crable wretch, that I have been! I wan- 
tonly inflicted on him an apguish a thou- 
sand times worse than death. Mean- 
while I endure the penalty of my crime. 
His figure is ever in imagination before 
me. , Walking or sleeping I still behold 
him. He seems mildly to expostulate 
with me for my unfeeling behaviour. I 
liv^ the devoted victim of conscious re- 
proach. Alas! I am the same Caleb 
Williams that, so short a time ago, boast- 
ed that, however great were the calamities 
I endured, ' I was still innocent. 

Such has. been the result of a project 
I formed, for delivering myself from tine 
evil that had so long attended me. I 
thought that^ if Falkland were dead, I 
should return once again to all that makes 
life worth possessing. I thought that, if 
the guilt of Falkland were establish^, 
fortune and the world would smile upon 
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fay efforts. Both these events are ac^ 
complished; and it is now only that i 
am truly miserable. 

Why should my reflections perpetually 
centre upon myself? self, an overween- 
ing regard to which has been the source 
of my errors! Falkland, I will think only 
of thee, and from that thought, will draw 
ever-fresh nourishment for my sorrows ! 
One generous, one disinterested tear I will 
consecrate to thy ashes! A nobler spirit 
lived not among the sons .of men. Thy 
intellectual powers were truly sublime, 
and thy bosom burned with a godlike 
ambition. But of what use are talents 
and sentiments, in the corrupt wilderness 
of human society ? It is a rank and rot- 
ten soil, from which every finer shrub 
draws poison as it grows. All that, in a 
happier field and a purer air, would ex- 
pand into virtue and germinate into use- 
fulness, is thus converted into henbane 
and deadly nightshade. 

Falkland! thou enteredst upon thy 
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career with the purest and most laudable 
inteDtioQS. : But thou imbibedst the poi- 
son of chivalry with thy earliest youth ; 
and the base and low-minded envy that 
met thee on thy return to thy native 
seats, operated with this poison to hurry 
thee into madness. Soon, too soon, by 
this fatal coincidence, were the blooming 
hopes of thy youth blasted for ever ; 
From that moment, thou only continuedst 
to live to the phantom of departed ho- 
nour. From that moment, thy benevo-l 
lence was in a great part, turned into \ 
rankling jealousy and inexorable precau- 
tion. Year after year didst thou spend 
in this miserable project of imposture ; 
and only at lasf continuedst to live long 
enough, to see, by my misjudging and 
abhorred intervention, thy clo.^ing hope 
disappointed, and thy death accompanied 
with the foulest disgrace ! 

I began these memoirs with the idea 
of vindicating my character. I have 
now no character that I wish to vin- 
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cate : but I wiD finish fiieni that thy 
story may be fully understood ; and that^ 
if those errors of thy life be known^ which 
thou so ardently de^iredst to conceal, the 
world may at least not hear and lepeat a 
half-told and mangled tale. 
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